



:* e^olR^o^felKs^ttaX^ 












JVL W illiam Shak-lpcarc 



HIS 

True Chronicle Hiftorie ofthe life and 
death of King Lear and his three 
Daughters. 

With the unfortunate life of Edgar, forme 
and heire to the Earle of Glofter, and his 
fullen and afTumed humor of 
Tom of Bedlam: 

Ai it was flayed before the Kings Maiefiie at Whitehall upon 
S . Stephans night in Chrijlwas Holliday ct. 

By his Maieftiesferuants playing vfually at theOloabe 
on the Bancke-fide. 




LONDON, 

Printed for Nathaniel B utter, and are to be fold at his (hop in Pauls 
Church-yard atthe figne of thePideBull neere 
S c . a Aiuflins Crate, i 608, 













M.W llliam Shak -fpeare 

■r^ZxHis 

Hiftorie, of King Lear. 

Enter Kent, g lifter, and'Baftard. 

Kent. 

B Thought the King had more affeffed the Duke of Al- 
bany t?ien g ormttlU 

Oloft. It did all wares feemc fo to vs, but now in the 
J diuifion of the kingdomes, itappearesnot which of 
the Dukes he values moft, for equalities arefo weighed, that cu- 
riofitie in neither, can make choife of eithers moytie. 

IOnt. Is this your fonne my Lord ? 

Gloft. His breeding fir hath beene at my charge, I haue fo of- 
ten blufht to acknowledge him, that now I am braz’d to it. 
Kent. I cannot conceiue you. 

gloft. Sir, this young felIow.es mother Could; wlierupon fhee 
grew round wombed, and had indeed Sir a fonne for her cradle, 
ere (he had a hufband for her bed, doe you fmell a fault t 
Kent. I cartnot wifh the fault-vndoBc, the ifliie of it.bcingfo 
P%cr. 

gioft. But Flume fir a fonne by order of Law, fome yeare el- 
der'then this, vvhp yetis no deerer in my account ‘sfhough this 
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knaiie came foirothhi^fawcely into the tvoiid before hee was 
fent for, yet was his mother faire, there was goo d fporta t his 
makeirig;&the whorefonmuft be acknowledged, ’doyoS^now 
this noble gentleman Edmmd} 








The Hijlorie of King Lear. 

Baft. No my Loft * 

gloft. My Lord of Kent j remember him hereafter as myl w . 
norable friend.. 

Baft. Mv feruices to your Lordfhip. 

Kent. I mutt 1 one you, and fue to know you better. 

Taj}- Sir I fLiall ftudy deferuing. 

Gloft. Hee hath beene out nine yeares , and away hee fhall 
againe.theK'ingis comming. 

Sound a Sennet, Enter one bearing* Coronet, then Lear, then tit 
Dulcet oftes4ib*ny,*nd Cornwell, next Gonorill, Regan, Cor- 
delia, with followers. 

Lear. Attend my Lords of France and Burgundy, giefter. 
Gloft. I fhall my Leige. 

Lear. Meane time we will exprefle our darker purpofesj 
The map there 5 know we haue diuided 
In three, our kingdome-, and tis our firft intent. 

To {hake all cares and bufines of our ftatej 
Confirming them on yonger yeares. 

The two great Princes France and Burgundy, 

Great ryuals in our youngeft daughters loue. 

Long in our Court haue made their amorous foiourne, 
Andtiei e are to be anfwerd,tell me my daughters, 

Which of you {hall we fay doth loue vs molt. 

That weourlargeftbountiemay extend, 

Where merit doth moft challenge it; 

Gonorill om eldeft borne, fpeake firft / 

Cj<w. Sit* I do loue you more then words can weild the 
D earer then eye-fight,fpace or liber tic, (matter, 

Beyond what can be valued rich or rare, 

No leffe then life y with grace, health, beautie, honour# 

As much archil d ere loued,or father friend; 

A loue that makes breath poore ,and fpeedi vnable, 

Beyond all manner of fo much I loue you. 

C or ' What {hall Cordelia doe? loue andbefilent. 

Lear. Of al thefe bounds ,euen from this line to this, 

With Ihady forrefts,and wide skirted meades, 

We make thee Lady; to thine and Albaine t iUue, 

Be this perpetually what faies our fecond daughter ? ^ 



3 'he HWorie of King Lear . 

0 R f C SnT*aS dut my fifter 

And find I am alone felicitate.in your deere highnes loue. 

ford. Thenpoore Cord. & yet not fo,fince I am fure 
Mv loucs more richer thenray tongue. 

Lear Totheeand thine hereditarie euer 
Remaine this ample third of our fore kingdome, 

No leffe in fpace, validity, and pleafure. 

Then that confirm’d on Cjononlh but now our loy. 

Although the laft,not lcaft mour deereloue. 

What can you fay to win a third, more opulent 
Then your fitters. 

Cord. Nothing my Lord. _ (againe. 

Lear , How? nothing can come of nothing, fpeake _ 

Cord. Vnhappiethat I am, I cannot hcauc my heart into my 
moutlijl loue your Maieftie according to my bond, nor more nor 

leffe. ,rt 

Lear. Goeto,goeto;mendyouripeechaUttle, 

Leaft it may mar your fortunes. 

Cord. Good my Lord, 

You haue begot me, bred me, loued me, 

I returne thofe duties backe as are right fit, 

Obey you, loue you,and moft honour you,' 

Why haue my fitters hufbands^ifthey fay they loue you aHf 
Happely when I fhall wed, that Lord whofe hand 
Mufttake my plight, fhall cary halfe my loue with feim, 

Halfe my care and duty; fure I fhall neuer 
Mary like my fitters, to loue my father all. 

Lear. But goes this with thy heart? 

Cord. I good my Lord. 

Lear. So yong^nd fo vntender. 

Cord. So yong my.Lordyand true. 

Lear. Well let it be fo, thy truth thenbethy dower; 
Forbythefacredradien.ce ofthcSunne, 

B 2 . The 











The Btjhris of King Lear. 

The miftreffe of fJ« 4 f,and the night, 

B y all the operation of the orbs. 

From whomc we doe exfiftand ccafc to be 7 

Heere I difclaime all my pater nail care, 

— ■ — • V . rr^: ^ *\ **% /*! r>f Kloodt 



Prbomqmtie .and property of blood*, 
w. And as a granger toiny heart and me ,< 

' Hould thee from tlSs/oreuer: the barbarous Scjthjan, 
Or he that makes his generation 

Meffes to gorge his appetite 

Shall bee As well neighbour’d, pittyed and reheued 
As thou my fometime daughter. 

font. Good my Liege. (his wrath; 

Lear. Peace Kent, come not between the Dragon oc 
I loud her moft,and thought to fet my reft 
On her kind nurcery;hence and auoide my fight, 

So be roy graue my peace as here I giue. 

Her fathers heart from her; call France-, who ftirres f 
Call B urwndj, Cornwell Albany, 

With my two daughters dower ditfeft this third. 

Let pride, which lire cals plainnes, marric her « 

I doe inueft you iointly in my powrc, 

Preheminence,and all the large eftc Cts 

That troope with Maieftie; our fclfe by monthly courfe 
With referuation of an hundred knights. 

By you to be fuftayn’d, thall our abode 

Make with you by due turnes; onely we ftill retaine 
The name and all the additions to a Kinp 
The fway, reuenue, execution of the reft, 

Beloued fonnes be yours*,whichto conhrme, 

This Coronet part betwixt you. 

Kent. Royall Lear, 

Whom I hau e cucr honor’d as my King, 

Loued as my Father, as my maifter followed, 

As my mrcat patron thought on in my prayers. 

Lear. The bow is b^dra^nakefroiwhe ftiafo 
Kent, Let it fill rather, , 

Though the forke inuade the region o^my heart. 

Be Kent vnmannerly,when Lear is man; 






The Hi flow °f Mflg Lear. 

£u«Sy fioomc, .wd in *} befl contention 

rheckctWs hideous raltocsanfecrcnw bft ,10. 

S, rtgonenyhy yongeft daughter does no, loucthecMl. 

Nor are thofe empty harted,whofe low, found 
Reuerbs no ho’lownes. 

Lear. Kent on thy hfeno more. 

Kent My life I neuer held but as a pawne 
To wage againft thy enemicspiorfeareto lofeit 

Thy fafty being the motiue. 

Kelt, ^ee better £«£ and let me ftill reroame. 

The true blanke of thine 

Kent. No°w by A^Alc Kingthou fweareft thy Gods 
Lear. Vaflall, recreant. (invame. 

Kent, Doe, kill thy Phy ficion. 

And the fee beftow vpon the foule diieaie; 

Reuoke thy doome, or whilftl can vent enamour 
From my throat, ile tell thee thou doft euill. 

Lear. Heareme,onthy allcgeanceheareme. 

Since thou haft fought to make vs breake our vow, 

Which we durft neuer yet •, and with ftraied pride. 

To come betweene our feutence and our powre, 

Which nor our nature nor our place can beare, 
f Our potency made goodjtake thy reward; 

Foure dayes we doe allot thee for prouifion, 

To fliield thee from difeafes ofthe world. 

And on the fift to turne thy hated backe 
Vpon our kingdomej ifon the tenth day following. 

Thy baniiht truncke be found in our dominions. 

The moment is thy death; away , by In filer 
This ("hall not be rcuokt. (appeare, 

Kent. Why fare thee well king,fincc thus thou wilt 
Friendihip lines hence, andbaniflimentis here. 

The Gods to their protection take the maide, 
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The tiij^me of, King Lear. 

That rightly thinks,and baft moft iuftlyfaid. 

And your large fpeeches may your deedes approue, 
Thatgood effe&s may fpring from wordes of loue: 

Thus Kent O Princes, bids you all adew, 

Iieele fhape his old courfe in a countde new. 

Enter France and. Bur gundte with glower, 
gioft. Heers France and Bur gundte my noble Lord. 

Lear. My L. of Burgiidie, we firft addres towards you, 
Who with a King hath riuald for our daughter; ’ 

What i* the leaffyvill you require in prefent 
Dower with her, or ceafeyour queft ofloue ? 

Burg. Royall maiefty , I craue no more then what 
Your highnes offered,nor will you tender lefTe. (vs 

Lear. Right noble Burgundie, when fhe was deere to 
We did _hold_her fo,butnow her prtfe is fallen; 

Sir there fhe ftands, if ought within that little 
Ji Seeming fubftace,or al ofit with our difpleafure peec’ft, 
And nothing elfgmay fitly like your grace; 

Shees there, and fhe is yours. 

Burg. I know no anfwer, 

Lear. Sir will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes, 
Vnfriended,new adopted to our hate, 

Couered with our curfe, and ftranger’d with our oth, 

T ake her,o r leau e herf 

Burg. Par don me royall fir, eledfion makes not vp 
On fuch conditions. Sp ?■ (me 

Lear. Then leaue her firjfor by the powre thatmade 
I tell you all her wealth/Ibr yqu great King, kayt’fei. 

I would not from your loue makefucE a ftray, ' r 

T o match you where I hate; therefore befeech you, 

To auert your liking a more worthier way, 

■+• Then on a wretch, whome nature is alhamed 
Almoft to acknowledge hers. 

Fra, This is moft ftrange,that fhe, that euen but now 
Was your beft obieft, the argument of your praife, 

Balme of your age,moft'beft,moft deereft,. 

Should in this trice of time commit a thing, 

So monftrous^ to difmantell fo many foulds of fmour; 






The Htferie of King Lear. 

Sure her offence muft be of fuch vnnaturall degree, 
Thatmonftersit; or you for vouchcaffcftions 
Paine into taint-, which to beleeue ofher 
Muft be a faiththat reafon without mil acle 

Could neuer plant in me. 

Cord , I yet befeech your Maicftie, 

If for I want that glib and oyly Art, , 

To fpcake and purpofe not,fince what I weft entend 
lie dot before I fpeake,that you may know 
Itis no vicious blot, murder, or foulnes, 

No viicleane a£lion,or difhonord ftep, 

That hath depriud me of your grace andfauourj 
But euen for want of that, for which I am rich, 

A ftill foliciting eye, and fuch a tongue , 

As I am glad I haue not, though not to haue it, . 

Hath loft me in your liking. 

Leir. Goe to, goc to, better thou hadft not bin borne. 
Then not to haue pleas’d me better. 
i Fran. Is it no more but this^atardmes m nature. 
That often leaues the hiftorie vnfpokc,that it intends to 
My Lord of Burgundie, what fay you to the Lady? (dot 
Loue is not loue when it is mingled with refpefts that 
Aloofe from the intire poinfcwil you haue her J (ftads 
She is her felfe,and dowre. 

Burg. Royall Leir, giuebut that portion 
Which your felfe propofd, and here I take (for delta 
By the hand, Dutches of Burgundie, 

Leir. Nothing, I haue fworne. 

Burg. I am fory then you haue fo loft a father, 
Thatyou muft lopfe a hufband. 

Cord. Peace be with Burgundie, fince that refpects 
Offortune are his loue; I fhall not be his wife. 

Fran. Faireft Cordelia that art moft rich being poore, 
Moft choife ? forfakcn,and moft loued.defpifd, 

Thee and thy vertu es here I ceaze vpon. 

Be it lawful! I take vp vvhats caft away, 

Gods, Gods. 'tis ftrage,that from their eouldft negleft, 
My loue fhould kindle to inflam’d refpett, 













Thy dowrcles daughter King thirovne to thtf chance, 

Is Quccne ofvs ; ofours,and ourfairc France : 

Not all the Dukes in watrifh Burg uudie, 

Shall buy this vnprizd precious maideofme. 

Bid them farewell Cordelia , thou gh vnkind . 

Thou loofefthcrc, a better where to find. 

Lear. Thouhaft her France, \c therbe thine. 

For we haue no fuch daughter, nor ihall euer fee 
That face ofhers againe,therforc be gone, (Bnrgisdj, 
Without our grace, our louc, our benizon. come noble 

Exit Lear and Betrgmdie. 

Fran, Bid farewell to your lifters. 

Cord . The iewelsofour father, (you are, 

With wafht eyes (ftordelia leaues you, I know you what 
And like a lifter am moft loath to call your faults 
As they are named; vfe well our Father, 

To your profclled bofoms I commit him; 

But yet alas flood I within his grace, 

I would preferrehim to abetter place : 

So farewell to you both. 

Cjononll . Prefcribe not vs our duties . 

Began. Let your ftudy be to contcnc your Lord, 

Whohath receaued you a t For tunes almes; 

You haue obedience fcanted. 

And well are worth the worth that you haue wanted. 

Cord. Time lhal vnfould wh at p leated cutting hides. 

Who couefis faults, atlaft fhametliem derides : 

Well may you profper. 

Fran. Come fairc Cordelia. Exit France & Cord. 

Gonor. Sifter, it is not a little I haue to fay, 

Of whatmoftneerelyappertainesto vs both, 

I thinlce our father will hence to night. * 

Reg. Thats moft certaine.and with youjnextmon era vyith’vS' 

< Jon . You fee how full of changes his age isjthe obferuationw 
haue made of it hath not bin little*, hee alwaies louedouri • 
moft, and with what poorc iudgement hee hath now ca 
off, appeares too grofle. ■ • , 

Beg. Tis the mfirmitijp ofhis age, yet hee hath cuer 



The Hiller te of King Lear. 

dC ^Theb h eft andfoundeftof his time hath bin butralh, 
i £ m uft we looke to receiue from his age not alone the imper- 

Son of long ingrafted condition, but therwithal vnrulv way- 

Snes that inffrme and cholericke yeares bring with them. 

Bag. Such vneonftant ftarts are we like to haue from him, as 

fiSbff 'complement of leaue-takingbetweene 
France^ him, pray lets hit together, ifour Father cary audio- 
ritywith fuch dnpofitions ashebeares.this left furrender ofhis, 
will but offend vs. 

Raw. We fhall further thmke on t. 

Gon. We muft doe fomething,and it h hcate, E xem , 

■ Enter Baft ard Solut. _ 

Baft. Thou N ature art my Goddefte»to thy law my feruices 
arc bound; wherefore fhould I ftand in the plague of cuftome, 
and permit the curiofitie of nations to depriue me} tor that 1 am 
fome twelue or 1 4 ,moonefliines lag of a brother.\vhy baftard , 
wherfore bafe' when my dementions are as well compait , my 
mind as generous, and my thape as'trueas honeft madams lilue; 
why brand they vs with bafe, bafe baftardie ? who m the lufty 
ftealth of nature, take more compofitionand feirce quality ,thcn 
doth within a ftale dulllyed bed ,goe to the creating of a whole " 
tribeoffops gottweenea fleepe and wake; well the legitimate 
£dgar, I muft haue your land; our Fathers loue is to the baftard 
Edmttr}d,z.s to the legitimate: well my legitimate , if this letter 
fpcede,and my inueation thriue, Edmundthe bafe fiiall tooth le- 
gitimate :I grow, I profper, now Gods ftand vp tor Baftards. 

Enter Cjlofter. 

(ft left, Kent banilht thus, and France in cholier parted , and 
the King gone to night, fubferibd his power, confined to exhi- 
bition! ail this donne vpot* the gadde *, Edmund how now 
•iiWhatnewcs 3 • - ..ftx" 

Bast. SopleafeyourLordlliip, none; 

Gloft. Why fo eameftly feekeyou to put vp that letter ? 

Baft, I know non ewes my Lord. i 

Cjloft. What paper were you reading ; 

Baft. Notiiing my Lord, 

C 



derly* 





















otecj & ote 0 ^ 0 '^”^ 0 
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Glofl. No, what needes then that terribe difpatch of it into 
vour pocket; the qualitie of nothing hath not fuch need to hick 
it felfe, lets feej come if it bee nothing I fhahnotneedefpeftj. 

clcs 

£i £l befcech you Sir pardon me,it is a letter from my brother, that 
<** v ; I P, aue not all ore read*,for fo much as I haue perufed, I find it not 
fit for your liking. 

Gloft. Giue me the letter fir. ... 

'Safi, I lhall offend either to dctaine orgnae it? the content! 
as in part I vnderftand them, are too blame. 

Glop. Lets fee, lets fee ? . 

Bafl. I hope for my brothers luftification, he wrot this but 
as an effay,or taft of my vertue. A Lctttr 

Glop. This policie of age makes the world bitter to the bed 
of our times, keepes our fortunes from vs till our oldnes cannot 
' relifh them; I begin to find an idle and fond bondage intheop. 
preffion of ao-ed fyranny,who fwaies not as it hath power, but a 
it is fuffereckcome to me, that ofthis I may fpeakemore; ifout 

father would fleepe till I wakt him, youfhould rnioy halfchis 

reuenew for euer > and liue the beloued of your brother El 

*Hum, confpiracie? flept till I wakt himjyoufhould enioy halft 
his reuenew t my fonne Edgar&oA hee a hand to write this, a 
hart, and braihe to breed it in; when came this to you, who 

Bajl. It was not brought me my Lord, ther’s the cunning d 
it, I found it throwne inat the cafement ofmy clofet. 

Glop. You know the Caraftar to be your brothers ? 
gaff. I f th e matter we re g ood, my Lord I durft fweare 1 * 

his-but in refpea of that I would faine thinke it werenot, 

Bap. It is his hand my Lord, but I hopchis heart is not in 

the ^ ei Hathheneuer heretofore foudedyouin 

Tap. Neuermy Lord; butl haue often heard him mo'J 

it to be fit, that fons at perfit age,& fathers declining, 
fhould be as ward to the fonne, and the fonne mannag e 
uenew. g hi 



the letter; ab- 



Thp H'tttorieof King Lear 

StgSie toy apprehend hta,abhomnrable vrUame 

not well know my Lord; if it fliail pleafe you to 
, : nc li wtiation ao-ainfl; my brother, til you candcriuc 

l UCpe ^m better telfimony ofthis intent* you fhould runacer- 
fainecourfe; where if you violently proceed againft him, mi- 

5r«my«fcf»'i''' n . h ' hat j wroKt,,iS! “f5^«7 afftaion 

to your honour, and to no farther pretence of danger. 

tl If^honouMudge it tneete. I will place you where 

haue your fatifEftion, and that without any further delay then 

this very euening. 

Glofi, He cannot be luch a raonlter. 

B Gloft. N To his facher.that fo tenderly and intirely loues him; 
heauen and earth / Edmund feeke him out, wind mee into him; I 
pray youftame your bufincs after your own wifedome, I would 
vnftate my felfe to be in a due refolution. _ - , 

Bad. I fhall feeke him fir prcftntly, conuey the bufinefle as i 

fhall fee meanes, and acquaint you withall. 

Glop. Thefe late eclipfcs in the Sunne and Moone portend 

no good to vs; though the wifedome of nature can reafon thus 
and thus, yet nature finds it felfe fcourg’d by the fequent ette s B 
loue codes, friendfhip fals off, brothers diuidcpn Citties mu- 
tinies, in Countries difeords, Pallaces treafon, the bond crackt 
betweene fonne and father t find out this villaine SdmmA. it lhal 
loofe thee nothing; doe it carcfully;and the noble and true har« 
ted Kent banifht,his offence ho neft; ftrange fh an|e ! 

Bafl. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that when ?> 
we are ficke in Fortune, often the forfeit of our owne behauiour 3 
we’make guiltieofour difafters, the Sunne, the Moone, and the 
Scarres?asif we were Vi Haines by neceflitie , Fooler ^ neauen* 
ly compulfion, Knaues ? Tbeeues, and Trecherers by f piritu all 
c ^ predomina- 
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predominance; Drunkards, Lyars,and Adulterers by_an enfoifl 
obedience of planitary influence, and all that wee areeuifflu,. 
bv"a drnine thrufting on; an admirable eualion of whoremafter 
man, to lay his gotilh difpofition to the charge of Starres : my 
Father compounded with my Mother vnder the Dragons taile, 
and my natiuitie was vnder Vrja maier, lo thatitfollowcs.I am 
rouo-h and lechcrou$;Fut,I fhould haue beene that I am, had the 
maidenleft ftarreof the Firmament twinckled on my baftardy. 

• , p i„„ r an( l out hee comes like the Cataftroplie of the old Co. 

Eater Edgar ’ m i ne ; s yillanous melancholy , with a fith like them of 

Bedlam ; O thefe eclipfes doe portend thefe diuifions. 

Edfar. How now brother £dw««^,what ferious contempla- 

i a m thinking brother ofa predi&ion I read this other 
day,whatfhould follow thefe Eclipfes. 

Edo. Doe youbufic your felfe about that? 

Eafi. I promife you the cffcfts he writof,fucceed vnhappily, 
as of vnnaturalneffe betyyeene the child and the patent, death, 
dearth, diflfolutions of ancient amities, diuifions in ftatc.mena- 
ces andmalediftions againft King andnobles, needles diffiden- 
ces, baniChment offrieds.diflipation of Cohoxts,nupttalbreach. 
es,and I know not what. 

Edo. How long haue you beene a fcdfary AftronomtcaU. 

Baft. Come, come, when faw you my father laft ? 

Edg . Why, the night won by. 

Baft. Spake you withhim? 



T wo houres together . 



Edg. 1 WOllOUICS lugwuvi. 

Bad, Parted you in good tearmes . ? found you no dtlpieature 

in him by word or countenance ? 

Edo. None at all, • a * 

Baft. Bethinke your felfe, wherein you may. haue offrnd 
him, and at my intreatie,forbeare his prefence .,till lo m ® 
time hath qualified the heat of his clifpleafure, which at t i 
ftant fo rageth in him, that with the mifehiefe^of your par 
would fcarce allay. 

Edg* Seme villaine hath done me wrong. 

B*fl. Thats my feare brother; I aduife y ou to the 
arm'd; I am no honefl; man if rhere bee any good nlC4iun |^ { j s 



.... 



The Hi(I or ie of King Lear. 

■ voU i haue told you what I haue feene & heard, but faint- 
Nothin’" like the image and horror of it- prayyouaway > 

* * rr i/r Shall I heare from you anon « . 

If I doe feme you in thisbufincs: ExttFdgar 

A credulous Father, and a brother noble, 

Whofc nature is fofarre from doing hannes. 

Tint he fufpe«snone,on whofefoolifii honefly 
Mvpraftifes ride eafiei I fee the bufines. 

Let me if not by birth, haue lands by wit, 

All with me’s meete, that I can fafhion fit, xi . 

Eater Genorill and gentleman. . „ 

Gon. Did my Father ftrike my gentleman for chiding of his 

foole? s 

Gent. Yes Madam. 

Gon. B v day and night he wrongs me, 

Eiiery hourehe flafhes into one ^roffe crime or other, 

Thatfetsvsallacodsjilenot indureit; 

His Knights grow ryotous,and him felfe obrayds vs. 

On euery trifell when he relumes from hunting, 

I will not fpeake with him, fay I am ficke. 

If you come flacke of former fermces. 

You fhall doe well, the fault of ltile anlwere. 

Gem. Hee’s comingMadam.I heare him. 

Gon. Put on what wearie negligence you pleafe.you and your 
fellow feruants; i’dehaue it come in queftion, if he diflike it, let 
him to our filter, whofc mind and mine I know in that are one, 
nottobeouemild; idle old man that frill would mana-ethofe 
authorities that hee hath giuen away; now by my life old fooles 
are babes again,&muft be vs’d with checkes as flatteries } when 
they are feene abufd;remember what I tell you. 

Gent. Very well Madam. 

gon. And let his Knights haue colder looks amongyoujwhat 
growes of it no matter; aduife your fellowes lo , I would breed 
from hence occafions, and I fhall, that I may fpeake; ilewiife 
ftraight to myfifter tohouldmy verycourfe, goepreparefor 
dinner. ( , Exit. 

Enter Kent. 

Tent, If but as well I other accents borrow .that canrny fpeech 
C 3 defufe. 
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defufe, my good intent may carry through it felfe to that full if. 
fuefor which I raz’d my likenes! now banifht Kent,i{ chon canft 
ferue where thou doftftand condcm’d, thy maifter whonnhou 
loueiyhall find the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Lear. Letmenotftay a iot for dinner, goegetitreadie, how 
now, what art thou ? 

Kent. A man Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou'profefle ? what would’ ft thou with vs* 

Kent. I doe profefle to be no lelTe then I feeme, to ferue him 
truly that will put me in truft; to loue him that is honeft, to con. 
uerfe with him that is wife, and fayes little> to feare judgement, 
to fight when I cannot chufe; and to eate no fifhe. 

Lear. Whatartthou? 

Kent. A very honeft harted fellow, and as poore as the king. 

Lear. If thou be as poore for a fubie£I,as he is for a Kingjthart 
poore enough} what would’ ft thou ? 

Kent. Seruice. Lear. Who would’ft thou ferue? 

Kent. You. Lear % Do’ftthou know me fellow? 

Kent. No fir, but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call Maifter. 

Lear. Whatsthat? Kent. Authoritie. 

Lear, What feruicescanft doe? 

Kent. I cankeepe honeft counfailejride, run; mar a curious 
tale in telling it, and deliuer a plaine meflage bluntly} that 
which ordinarie men are fit for, I am qualified inj and the belt 
ofme,is diligence. 

Lear t Howoldartthou? , 

Kent. Not foyongto loue a woman for finging,nor lo old to 
>7 dote on her for any thing} I haue yeares on my backe f° rW 

eight. ' ~~ , 

Lear. Follow mee, thou (halt ’ferue mee, if I like thee n 
worfe after dinner, I will not part from thee y etj dinner, ho in 
ner}wher’s my knaue, my foolc} goe you and call my f°°* e e 
ther,you firra,whers my daughter ? 

Enter Steward. 

Steward. Sopleafeyou, , , 

Lear. What fay’s the fellow there, call theclat-pole j 
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whersmyfoole; hoi thinke the world’s afleepe, how now, 
wher’s that rnungrel ? 

Kent. He fay’s my Lord, your daughter is notwel 1. 

Lear, Why came not the flaue backe to mee when I cal d 

hit fe'rnant. Sir, hee anfwered mee in the roundeft maner, hee 
would not. Lear. A would not* 

/truant. My lord, I know norwhatthe matter is, but to my 
iud*emet,your highnes is not pertained with that cerepionious^ 
affection as you were wont; ther’s a great abatement. Speer’s as 
well in the generall dependants, as in the Dukehimfclfe alfo, 
and your daughter. Lear. Ha, fay’ft thou fo i 
feruant. I befeech you pardonmeemy Lord,ifI bemiftaken, 
for my dutie cannot bee filent, when I thinke your highnefle 
wrong’d. 

Lear. Thou but remember'd me ofrnine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a moft faint negle& of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne ielous curiofitie,then as a v ery pretence& , 
purport of vnkindneflejl will looke further into’t; but wher’s 
this foolc ? I haue not feene him this two dayes. 

femant. Since my yong Ladies going into France fir, the foole 
hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I haue noted it} goe you and tell my 
daughter,I would fpeake with herjgoe you cal hither my foole, 
O you fir, you fir, come you hither, who am I fir } 

Steward. My Ladies Father. 

Lear, My Ladies father? my Lords knaue, you horefon dog, 
you flaue, you cur. 

Stew. I am none of this my Lord, I befeech you pardon me. 
Lear. Doe you bandie loolces with me you rafcall ? 

Stew, Uenotbeftruck my Lord, 

Kent. Nor tript neither, you bafefootball player. 

Lear. I thanke thee fellow, thou feru’ft me,and ile loue thee. 
Kent. Come fir ile teach you differences,* away, away, if 
you will meafureyour lubbers-lengthagaine tarry} butaway, 
y ou haue wifedomeJ 

Lear. Now friendly knaue I thanke thee, their s earned of 
thy feruice. Enter Foole. 

Foole. 
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T oole . Let me hire him too, beer’s my coxcombe. 

Lear. How now my prety knaue, how do' ft thou ? 
foole. Sirra,you were beft take my coxcombe, 

Kent. Why Foole? 

Toole. Why for taking on' s part, that’s out offauour ; nay and 
thou can ft not fmile as the wind fits, thou’t catch cold fliottly 
there take my coxcombe y why this fellow hath banifhttwo 
on’s daughters, and done the third a bleflingagainft his will; if 
thou follow him, thou muft needs weare my coxcombe; how 
now nuncle, would I had two coxcombes, and two daughters. 

Lear, Why my boy? 

Toole. If I gaue them any lining, id’e keepe my coxcombs 
my felfe; ther's mine, beg another of thy daughters. 

Lear. Take heedefirra, the whip. 

j Toole. Truth is a dog that muft to kenell, hee muft bee whipt 
out; when Ladie oth’e brach may ftand by the fire and ftincke. / 

Lear. A peftilent gull to mee. 

Toole, Sirra ile teach thee a fpecch. Lear. Doc, 

Toole. Marke it vnclej haue more then thou fheweft, fpeake 
leffethen thouknoweft, lend lefte then thou owelfiride more 
’. then thou goeft, learne more then thou troweft, fet lefte then 
i thou thro wefb, leaue thy drinke and thy whore , and keepeina 
doore, and thou fhalt hauc more, then two tens to afcore. 

Lear . This is nothing foole, 

Toole. Then like the breath of an vnfeed Lawyer, yougaue 
me nothing fbr’tj can you make no vfe ofnothing vncle l 

Lear, Why no boy, nothingcan be made out of nothing. 

Toole. Preechetell him fo much the rent of his land comes to, 
he will not beleeue a foole. 

Lear. A bitter foole. 

Toole. Doo’ft know the difference my boy,betweene a bitter 
foole, and a fweete foole. 

Lear. No lad, teach mce. ) , 

Toole. That Lord that counfail’d thee to giue away thy ho > 
Come place him heere by mee, doe thou for him ftand, 

The fweet and bitter foole will prefently appeare, 

Theone in motley here, theotherfound outthere. 

Lear: Do’ft thou call mee foole boy ? ^ ^ 
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foole. All thy other Titles thou haft giuenaway , tlat thou 

This is notakogether foole my Lord. 

Toole. No faith, Lords and great men will not letnie; iff had 
a monopolie out, they would haue part an't;and Ladies too they 
wiU not let me haue all the foole to my felfe; they 1 be (hatching* 
o-iue roe an egge Nuncle, and ile giue thee two crownc s. 

° Lear. What cwo crownes lhall they b.e ? 

Toole. Why, after I haue cut the egge intt>e middle and eatc 
vp the meate, the two crownes of the egge: when thou cloueft 
tWowne if h middle, and gaueft away both parts, thouborefl 
thy affeatTbacke or’e the durt; thou had’ft Uttle wit in thy bald 
crowne,when tfiou gaueft thy golden one away; if I fpeake like 
my felfe in this, let him be whipt that firft findsitfo- 
Fooles had nere left e wit in a yeare. 

For wife men are growne foppifti, 

They know not howjhe irwits doe weare. 

Their manners are fo apifh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fongsfirra? 

Toole. I hau evs’d it nuncle, euerfince thou mad’ ft thy daugh- 
ters thy mother; forwhenthou gaueft them the rod, and put ft 
do wnc thine own breeches, then they for fudden io.y did w eep, 
andlforforrowfung, thatfucha King lliould play bo-peepe, 
and goc the fooles among! prethe Nunckle keepe a fchoolctna# 
fter that can teach thy foole to lye, I would faine learneco lyc. 

Lear. And you lye, weele haue you whipt. 

Toole. Imaruellwhatkinthouand thy daughters are,they’l 
hauc me whipt forfpeaking true, thou wilt hauemee whipt for 
lying.andfometimel am whipt for holding my peace; I had 
rather be any kind of thing then a foole, and yet I would not bee 
theeNuncle,thou haftpared thy witabothfides, &leftnothing 
in the middlejhdre comes one of the parings. 

Enter Gonorill. 

Lear. Hoiv now daughter, whatmakes that Frontlet oa. 

Me thinks you are too much alatei t’ h flow lie. 

Foote. Thou waft aprettie fellow when thou had ft no need 
to care for her frowne, now th ou art an O without a figure,* I am 
better then thou art now, lam a foole, thou art nothmgjyes for. 

. D • {both 
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&oth I will hould my tongue, Co your face bids nice , though • 

you (ay nothing . n 

'Mum. mom, he that kcepes neither emit nor crum, 
WtawcoTaU, Oullwanc feme. That's a fiieald pefcod. 
'^^TRoTonily’iir this, your alhlicenckl Foolc, but other of ; 
your infolent retinue do hourely carpe and quarrell, breaking 
l' OYt h in r anke & (not to be indured riots,)* Sir I had thought by ; 
j- ikine; this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fate retires, . 
but now <n'cw fearefullby what your felfe too late haue fpoke ' 

anddoneythat you proteft this courfe, and put on by your al. . 
lowance: which ifyou tTould, the fault wouldnot fcape cenfure, . 
nor the redreffe fleepe, which in the tender of a wholfomc 
wcale, might in thtir working doe you that offence, that elk 
were fcme, chat ctatneceff.cicmurt call d.fcecc proemfe . 

pash. For you trow nuncle, the hedge fpanow fed the Cooi ( 
kowfolong, that it had it head bit off bjf it young, fo-out went f 
the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter? . ,.! 

<7*». Come fir. Iwoul3 you would makevfe of that goo 
, wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away thefe 
difpofitions, that of late tranfforme you from what you ugh y 

31 % 0 ,le. May not an AfTe know when the cart drawes thehorfc, j 

Wl z2. Dwhany ' here know mee ? why this is notWoJ 
Lear wallce thus ? (peake thus? where are his | 

tionjweakftesjor his difeernings are . ether °,te, cep 0 _ ; 

in. ha! fare tis not fo,whois it that ca.uellmewhol^j. 
fhaciow? I would learne that; for by the |^ kcS t [ dcd j § I 
knowledge, and reafon, I (hould bee falfe peilwaclca^ 

Which they , will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your namefaire gentlewoman ? 0 f other’ $ 

qcn. C 0 mefir,th.sadmirationismu C hofthefo^ 

your new prankes,I doebefeech you viker a i lC re do yoi‘- 

arightjas you arc old and rcuerenc^thoul e wi j dc b 0 y(l 
keeoe a i oo. Knights and Squires, men fo dilordied, ( ■ 

and boldjthat this our cx>u r unfe<fled vvith their nianneis,(ho^ 
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... ■ ,^,,olnneiepicurifme,andlu{f makemore like a ta a civic 

l q‘ ‘ i'll then a» rear pallacej the ihame.it felfe doth fpeake 

*hin.lliecbe.s, a little to diiquanm^ your trame, and the W- 

ruainderthat Haall ftill depend, to bee fuch men as may befort 

voura.e, that know themfelues and you. 

} L J. Darkenes.and Deoils /faddlemy horfes, callmy trame 
together; degenerate baftard, ile not trouble thee; yet haue I left 

Gon. You ftrike my people*, and your difordred rabolfc,make 
fcruants of their betters, SmcrDake. 

Lear. We that too late repent . O fir, are you come.is.it V»ur 
will that wee prepare any horfcsfmgratitude.'thou marble har- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou fhewefttheein a child,thei> 
the Sea-mo nfferjdetefted kite, thou li if iny traine, and men cv 
choife and rareif parts, that all particulars of dutie knowe, ana 
in the mod exaft regard, fupport the worJbips of their namc’O 
moftfmall fault, how vgly did T (l thou in Cordelia (hewe, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature Trom the fixt place; 
drew from my heart all loue^andaddedto thegall,Q Lear 'Lear l 
heatat this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere judgement 
out;goe,goc, my people. 

Du\e, "My Lord,I am giltles,as I am ignorant. 

Lnr- It may be fo my Lord; harke Nature , heare deere God- 
deffe; fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitfuj,into her wombe coni^flerdity; d lie vp in hir 
the organs of increafe.andfrom her de rogate bodyneuerfpring 
a babe to honour her; iffheemuft t^me^jereate her childcof 
fpleene,thatitmayliue.andbee a thourt dilftatur’d torment to 
her; let it (fainpe wrinckles in her brow of youth; with accent 
tcares, fretchannelsinher ch,ceks jturne a! 1 her mothers panics 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that fiiee limy fee!e,that 
(lie may feele, how (harper then a ferpents tooth it is, to haue a 
tlnuiklcfle child; goe, goe, my people, 1 

Dalie, Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 
gon. Neucrafflift your fclfeto know the caufc, bu,t lef his 
difpofition haue that (cope that dotage giues it. 

■Hytr. Wiiat.fiftie ofmy followers at a dap, within a fortnight? 
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<J)uke- What is the matter fir? 

Lear. He tell thee; life and death !l am alham’d that tlioukft 
power to {hake my manhood thus, that thefc hot teares that 
b rca ke from mc peidbrce.fnoulcS make the world blafts and fogs 
vpon the vntented woundingsofa fatherscurffe; pierce euery 
fence about the old fondles; beweepethis caufe againe, ile 
pluck'you out,& y«¥> cafjwith the waters that you make totem, 
per clay; y.ea,¥ft come to this ? yet haue I left a daughter.whom 
I am fure is kind and comfo rtable, when fhec fhall heare this of 
thee, with her nailes lhec'f fleathy woluilh vifage, thou {halt 
find that ile refume the (hape, which thou doft thinke I haue cad 
off for euer,thou {halt I warrant thee. 

Gen. Doe you marke that my Lord? 
r Duk$* I cannot bee fo partiall GortoriM to the great loue I 

gon, Come fir no more; you, more knaue then foole, after 

your maflcr ? ’ t c . 

Foots'. Nunck1cLe4r, Nunckle Lear, tary and take thetoole 
with a fox when one has caught her, and fuch a daughter lhou 
fure to the {laughter, if my cap would buy a halter, fo the roo t 
fbllowes after. 

Gon. What <9/W^,ho. ofwald. Here Madam, 
g on. What haue you writ this letter tp my fifter ■ 

Ofw. Yes Madam. . - ( 

Gon. Take you fome company, and away to horfe, inform 
her full of my particular feares, and thereto add fuch Alonso 
your owne, as may compart it more;get you gon.& halten y 
returnesnow my Lordjthis mdkie gentlenes,and courfe ot y 
though I diflike not, yet vnder pardon y’are much more 
for want of wifedome, then praiffl for harmfull mildncs. 

Duke- How farre your eyes may pearce I cannot tel , d 

to better ought, we marrewhats well, 

got. Nay then. ZM*. Well, well, the euent, . * 

Enter Lear. • , 

Lear. Goeyoubeforeto Glo(ter withthefe letto V 

my daughter no further with any thing you know, r v(t . 

from her demand out of the letter, ifyour diligenc 
die, I fhall be there beforeyou. 
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Kent- Iwillnotfleepe my Lord, till I haue deliuercd yout 

letc r er V if a m ans braines where in his heeles, wert not in dan- 
of kibes 5 Lear. I boy. 

1 Foote. Then I prethe be mery,thy wit fhal ncre goc/hpihod. 

Shakfee 'thy other daughter^ill yfe.thee kindly ; for 
though dices as like this, as a crab is like an apple,yetl con,what 

1 ZwrV Why what canft thou tell my boy? \ 

Foote. Sheel tafias like this, ay a crab, doth tog gab.-thou 
canftnot tell why ones nofe ftandcin the middle of his face ? 

*Fclte. Why, to keep his eyes on either Tide’s nofe, that what 
aman cannot fmell out, a may fpie into. 

Lear. I did her wrong. ^ 

Foote. Canft tell how an Oyftermakes hisfhell? Lear. No. 
Foote. Nor I neither, but I can tell why a fnayle has a houfe. 

Lear. Why ? . 

Foote. Why, to put his head in , not to glue it away to his 
daughter, and leaue his homes without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature, fo kind a father ; be my horfes 
readie £ . 

Foote. Thy AfTes are gone about them, the reafon why the 
feuen ftarres are no more then feuen, is a prettie reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Foote. Yes thou wouldfl make a good foole. 

Lear. To tak’t againe perforce, Monfter, ingratitude! 

Fool. If thou were my foole Nunckle, id’e haue thee bcate fox' 
being old before thy time. 

Lear. Hows that 4 . 

Foole. Thou fhouldfl not haue beene old, before thou hadft 
beenewife. 

Lear. O let me not be mad fweet heauenllwould not bemad, 
kcepc me in temper, I would not be mad, arcehe horfes readie l . 
Servant. Readie my Lord. Lear. Come boy. Exit. 
Foole. Slice that is maidc now, and laughs at my departure, 
Shall not beamaidc long, except things becutfhorter. Exit 

D 3 Enter 






’ ' ' ' ' ' ' - V - ■■ ■ ■ ■■ vy- . 






The tiifUrje of King Lear. 

Enter Baft. and for an meeting. 
Baft. Sane thee Cur an. 



Curan. And you Sir, Inauebeene with your father, and rr Uletl 
him notice^that the Duke of Cornwall and his Dutches will bee 
here with him to night. 

2?.i ft. How comes that 

Cur an. Isay, I know not,you haue heard of the newcs abroad, 
I rneanethe whifperd ones, forthere are yet but eare- buffing ar! 



iTU meats. 
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,r, Baft. Not, I pray you what are they 

Cur an. Haue you heard of no likely wanes towards, twixt 
the two Dukes of Cornwall Mid tsilbany ? 

Baft. Notaword. 

Cur an. You may then in time; fare you well hr, 
a . Baft. The Duke be here to night ! the better bcft, this weaues 

t _ JEnter Edgar it felfe perforce into my bufi nesjiny father hatliietgard to take 
my brother, and I haue one thing of. a quefie queftion, which 
rniifl aske breefnes and fortune hej pe ; brother, a word, difcend 
brother I fay, my father watches; O flie this place, intelligence ‘ 
• is o-iucn where you are hid, you haue now the good aduancage 
ofohe night, haue you not fpoken gainfl the Duke of Cmmd 
oyo-hti hee’s coming hether now in the night, it h haft, and Re- 
«f 4 Bwith him; haue you nothing faid vponhis parneagainftthe 
Duke of i>^^»y/acluife your— 

Sdg. Iamfureon’tnotaword, . 

Bast. I heare my father comingjpardon me in crauingd miiu 
draw my fword vpon you , feeme to defend your felfe; now quit 
you well, yeeld, come before my father; light here, here/ flie 
brother flie, torches, torches, fofarwell; foiric. bloud drawne 
on mee would beget opinion of my more fierce indeuour; 
haue feene dnmekards doe more then this in fport, father, tamer, 
flop, flop, nOjhelpe! Enter <j loft. 

Gloft. Now Edtmnd where is the villaine • , 

Baft. Here flood he in the darke,h?s Iharpe fword put. war • 
ling of wicked charms, conitiringthe Moone to ftauc s an p !C 
cus Miflris. • Gloft. But where is he l 
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Baft. Looke fir, I bleed. 
Gleft. Where is the viila'ine 



The Hitter it of King Lear. 

n, n pij this way fir, when by no meanes he could- 
7?;’ A p nr r ue hini ( >*o aftcr;byno meanes, what ? 
f S' Fefowademew the murder ofyPur Lordfhip, but that 

r t limthe rcuenfoueGods, gainfl Paracides d.d all mem 

, t0 ! Jcrs bend* fboke with how many-feuU,and ilrong a oonc 

Lppofitc Iftood,tohisvnnaturall pm po(e;wnh fell motion 
uitlfhis prepared fword hee charges home my vnprouidea bo- 
dy lancfc mine annej but when he faw my bell aiarumd ipnits, 
bouldin the quarrels, rights roufd to thc encounter,or whether 
-rafted by the noy fcl made, but fodamly he fled 
° C/1 Let him'fliefarre not in this land fliall bee remaine vn- 
caughtand founds difpatch. the noble Duke my maifter, my 
worthy Arch and Patron, comes to mghqby his authontic I will 
prochime it, that he'Which finds him lhall deferue our thamces, 
wringing the murderous caytife to the ftakefliec that conceals, 

Baff. When I diflivaded him from his intent, and found him 
pio-ht to doe it, with curft fpeech I threatned to difeouer himfoc 
replyed, thou vnpofleffing Baftard,doft thou thinke,if I would 
Hand againft thee, could the repofureof any, truft, vertuc, or 
worth in thee make thy words fayth’d-no. what I fliould denie, 
as this I wouldjl, though thou didfl produce my very chat-after, 
id'eturneit all to thy fuggeflion, plot, and damned pretence, 
and thou mufl make a dullard ofthe world, if they not thought 
the profits of my death, were very pregnant and potcntiall 
fpurres to make thee feeke it. 

Gloft, Strong and faflned villaine, would he denie his letter? 
I neuer got him; harke the Dukes trumpets, I know not why he 
comes; all Ports ile bane, the villaine lhall not {cape, the Duke 
muft grant mee thatjbefides, his pifture I will fend fifrre and 
neere, that all the kingdomc may haue note of him; and of my 
lancjdoyal! and naturall boy ile vvorke the meanes to make thcc 
capable. 

Enter the Duke °f Cornwall. 

fom. How now my noble friend, fince I came hether, 1 which 
I can call but now, I haue heard ftrange newes. 

Beg. Ifit be true, all vengeance comes too fhort which can 

purfue 
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purfue the offender, how doftmy Lord? 

Gloft. Madam my old heart is crackt, is crackt.’ 

Reg. What, did my fathers godfon feeke your life i he wl 
my father named your Edgar ? m 

gCofl. I Ladie, Ladie; lhame would haueithid. 

%• Was he not companion with the ryotous knights tU 

tends vpon my father f b * m 

Gleft, I know not Madam, txs too bad, too bad. 

Bali. Yes Mad am, he was. 

Reg. No maruaile then though he were ill affetted 
Tis they haue put him on the old mans death. 

To haue the waft and fpoyle of his rcuenues: 

I haue this prefent euening from my lifter, 

Beene well inform’d of them, and with luch cautions, 

That if they come to foiourne at my houfc,ile not be there. 

Duke. Nor I, allure thee Regun •, Edmund, I heard that you 
haue Ihewcn your father a child-like office. *** 

Baft. Tvvasmy duticSir. 

Gloft. He did betray his pra ft ife, andjreceiyed 
This hurt y ou fee,ftriuing to apprehend hW* 

'Duke. Is he purfued ? gioft. I my good Lord. 

Du^e. If he be taken, he lhall neuer more be fcard of doin* 
harmejmake your ownplirpofe howinmy ftrength you pleafe- 
for you Edmund , whole vercue and obedience, doth this inflate 
fo much commend it felfe, you lhall bee ours,* natures of fudi 
deepetruft, wee lhall much need you, we firftfeazeon. 

Baft. I lhall ferue you truly, how euer elle. 

Gloft, For him I thanke your grace. 

Duke. You know not why we came to vifit you ? 

Regan, 1 hus out offeafon, threatning darlce cy’d night, 
Ocafions noble Glofter of fomepoyfe, 

Wherein wemuft haue vfe ofyour aduife; 

Our pa th cr he hath writ, lb hath our lifter, 

Of diforences, which I fifeft thought it fit 
To anfwer from our homejthe fcueral meffengers 
From hence attend dilpatchjour good old friend. 

Lay comforts to your bofomc,& beftow your needfull counccll 
Toourbufines,which craues theinftanc vfc. (Excar, t. 

Cleft 




n t ferue you Madam, your Graces are right welcome. 
^.H e Inter Kent, and Steward. 

Steward- Good euento thee friend art ofthe houfe ? 
x, Stew. Where may we fet our horfes? 

T ,1 • Stew. Prethee if thou loue me, tell me. 

Seenot &*». Why then I care not for thee. 

Kent, tf Thadrhe ein Lipfburie pin fold, Iw puld make t hee 
£a £. n Why doft thou vfe me thus ? I know thee not. 

Kent. Fellow I know thee. 

Stew What doft thou know me fori 

kZ: Atau e ,avafcatl,ancacerjf brakenmeates abafe^ 

nroud lhallow,be<r<rerly, three Ihewted hundred pound, filthy f 
worfted-ftockenfouue .alillylyuer’d aftion taking knaue a 
whorfon gla%azing fuperfimcall rogue, one rruncke ' n1 ^ ' ' 
tinaftaue.one t^atwould'ftbee abaud mwayof goodfermee, 
and arc nothing but the compofition of a knaue. begger, cow- - 
ard, pander, and the fonne and heireof amungrellbicch,whom 
I will beat into clamorous whyning, if thou deme the lealt tilla- 
ble of the addition* . .. 

Stew. What a monftrous fellow art thou, thus to raile on one, 

thadsneitherknowne ofthee, nor knowes thee. 

Kent, What a brazen fac’t varlet art thou, to deny thou 

knoweft mee}isittvvodayesagoefinceIbeatthee,and triptvp 
thvheeles before the King ? draw you rogue, for though it be 
niohtthe Moone lhines,ile make a fop oftheraoone-lhine a’you, 

draw you whorlbn-cullyonly-barber-mungcr, draw . 

Stew. Away, I haue nothing to doe with thee. 

Kent. Draw you rafcall, you bring letters againft the King, 
and take Va nitie the puppets par t, againft the royaltie of her 
father/ draw you rogueyirilefo ca rbona do your fhankes; draw 
you rafcall, come your wayes . 

Stew, Hclpe,ho,murther,hclpe. 

Kent. Strike youflauc, (land rogue, ftandyou neateflaue, 
ftnke . Stew. Helpe,ho,murther,helpe. 

Enter Edmundwitb bn rapier drawne, Glofter the Duke 
and Dutcbejfe. 

BaFi, How now >whats the matter? 

, E Kenh 
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Kent. With you goodman boy, and you pleafe <•««,„ •, 
fleafli you, come on yong maiftcr. nc » & 

Clc/L Weapons, armes, whats the matter here S 
Duke. Kecpe peace vpon your liues; hee dies that flriV 
game, what’ s the matter* 11 esa ' 

Reg, The meffengers from our filter, and the Kino-. 
D»£<v Whats your difference, fpeake c . ° 

Steve* lam fcarfe in breath my Lord. 

Kent. No maruaile youhaue fo beftird your valour von 
cowardly rafcall, nature difclaithes in thee, a Tayler maderW 
Duke. Thou art a ftrauge fellow, a Taylor makeamarT - ' 
Kent. I, a Tayler fir, a Stone-cutter, ora Painter could not 
hauemade him fo ill, though hee hadbeene but twohouresat 
the trade. 

Speake yet, how grew your quarrel!? 

Suve, This ancient rufien fir, whofe life I haue fpar’datfute 
ofhis gray-beard. 

Kent* Thou whorfon Zedd , thou vnneceffarie letterfmy 
Lord ifyou’l giue mec leaue, X will tread thi s vnboulted villain; 
into morter, and daube the wa llesofa iaques with him, fpart 
my gray beardyou wagtaylej 
Duke. Peace fir, you beaftly Knaue youhaueno reuerence, 
Kent. Yes fir, but anger has a p riuiledge. 

Duke. Why art thou angry c . 

Kent. That fuch a flaue as this fliould weare a fword, 
Thatvveares nohonefty, fuchfmiling rogesas thefe, 

Like Rats oft bite thofe cordesin twaine 

Which are to intrench, to inloofe finooth euery paflion 

That in the natures of their Lords rebell, 

Bring oy te to ftir, fnow to their colder-moods, 
Reneag,afhrme,and turne their halcionbeakes 
With euery gale,and varie of their maifters, (epeliptick 

Knowing nought like dayes but following; a plague vponyom 
Vifage; fmoyle you my fpeeches, as I were afoole 1 
Croofe and I had you vpon Sarum plaine, 

Id'e fend you c a cklin g home to Camulet., 

'Duke* What arFtnou mad old fellow • 

DM. How fell you outlay that* 
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Kent. con praries hold more, antipath y. 

Then I and fuch a knaue* A % 

•g^^.'TA^Eydofl thou call him knaue, what’s his offence? 

Kent, His countenance likes me not. 

Duke. Nomore perchance does mine,or his, or hers* 

Kent. Sir tis my occupation to be plaine, 

I haue feene Better faces in my time 
Thai Hands on any (boulder that I fee 
Before me at this inftant. 

Du^e. This is a fellow who hauingbeene pray fd 
For bluntnes doth affeft a fawey r uffines, 

And conftraines the garb quite from his nature* 

He cannot flatter he, he muftbeplaine, 

Hemuft fpeake truthjand they will tak’tffoj 

Ifnot he’s plaine-, thefe kind of knaues I know ' 

Which in this plainnes harbour more craft* 

Andmorc corrupter ends, then twentie filly ducking 
. Obferuants,that ftretch their duties nifely. - 

Kent. Sir in good footh, or in fincere veritie, 

Vnder the allowance of yo ur graundafp edf 
Whofe influence like the wreath of radient fire 
In flickering front. 

•Duke. What mean’ft thou bydhis ? 

Kent. To goe out of my dialogue which you difeommend fo 
muclijl know fir, I am no flatterer, he that beguild you in a plain 
accent, was a plaine knaue, which for my part I will not bee, 
though I Ihould win your difpleafure to intreat mee took. 

Duke* What’s the offence you gaue him ? 

Stew. I neuer gaue him any, it pleas’ d the King his maifter 
Very late to ftrike at me vpon hismifconflruftion. 

When heconiun£f,and flattering his difpleafure 
Triptmebehind,-beingdowne,infulted,rayld* 

And put vpon him fuch a deale ofman, that 
That worchied him, got pray fes of the King, 
lor him attempting who was felfe-fubdued. 

And lit the flechuent of this dread exploit. 

Drew on me here againe. 

K 'em . None of thefe roges & cowards but A’ lux is their foolc. 

Ez Vvkj* 
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‘Dtike. Bring forth the ftockes ho 
You ftubburne mifcreant knaue,you reue rent bragart, 

Weele teach you. 

Kent. I am too old to learne, call not your ftockes for me 
I ferue the King, on whofeimployments I was fcnt to you; ’ 
You fhould doe {mail refpeft, (hew too bold malice 
Againft the Grace and perfon of my maifter, 

Stopping his meflenger. 

D uke. Fetch forth the ftockes t as I haue life and honour 
There lhallhefit tillnoone. 

Reg. Tillnoone, till night my Lord, and allnighttoo, 
Kent. Why Madam, if! were your fathers dogge, you coil 
not vfe me fo. 

t Reg. Sir being his lcnaue, I will. 

Duke. This is a fellow of the felfe fame nature, 

Our lifter fpeake of; come bring away the ftockes . 

giefi. Let mcbefeech your Grace not to doe fo, 

His fault is much, and the good King his maifter 
VVill check him for t; your purpolHow correction 
Is fuch,as bafeft and temneft wretches for pilfrings 
And moft common trcfpaflcs are punilht with; 

The King muft take it ill, that hee’s fo flightly valued 
In his meflenger, Ihould haue him thus reftrained, 

Duke. lie anfwer that. 

Reg. My lifter may r eceiue it much more worfe, 

To haue her Gentlemen abus’d, aflalted 
For following heraffairesjput in his legges. 

Come my good Lord,away . 

Qloji, I am fory for thee friend,tis the Dukes pleafurc, 
Whole difpofition all the world well knowes 
VVill not be rubdjnor ftoptj ile intreat for thee. 

Kent. Pray you doe not fir jl haue watcht and trauaild 
jj Sometime I lhal fleepe ont,the reft ile whiffle; (hard, 

A good mans fortunemay grow out atheeles; 

Giue you good morrow. 

Gloft. TheDukes to blame in this, twill beilltooke. 
Kent. GoodKing thatmuftapproue the comon faW> 
.Thou out of heauens benediction Cornell 
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To thewarmeSunne. 

Approach thou beacon to this vnder gloabe. 

That by thy comfortable beames I may 
Perufe this letter, nothing almoft fees my wracke 
But miferie, I know tis from Cordelia , 

VVho hath moft fortunately bin informed 
Ofmy obfcured courfc, and lhall find time 
From this enormious ftate feeking to giue 
Lofles their remedies: all wearie and ouerwatch ] 

Take vantage heauie eyes not to behold 
This lhamefull lodging. Fortune goodnight. 

Smile, once more turne thy wheele, fieepes. 

Enter Edgar. ' 

Sdg. I heare my felfe proclaim’d. 

And by the happie hollow of a tree 
Efcapt the hunt; no Port is free, no place 
That guard, and moft vnufuall vigilence 
Don not attend my takingiwhile I may fcape 
I will preferue my felfe, and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and moft pooreft fhape. 

That euer penury in contempt of man. 

Brought neare to beaft;my face ile grime with filth. 
Blanket my loynes, ~eife all my haire with knots. 

And with prefentednakednes. outface. 

The wind, and perfecution of the skie; 

The Countrie giues me proofe and prefident 
Of Bedlam beggers, who with roring voyccs 
Strike in their numb’d and mortified bare armes 
Pins, wodden prickes, nayles, fprigs of rofemary- 
And with this horrible obieCl, from low feruice, 

Poore pelting villages, fheep-coates,and milles. 
Sometime with lunaticke baps, fometime with prayers 
Enforce their charitie; poore Turlygod, poore Tom, 
That's fomething yet, Edgar I nothing am, . Exit 
Enter Ki»£. 

Lear. Tis ftrange that they Ihould fo depart from 
And not fend backe my meflenger. (hence, 

Knight. As I learn’d, the night before there was 
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Nopuipofe ofhis remoue. 

Kent. Hayle to thee noble maifter. 

Lear. How, mak’ft thou this fhame thy paftime 2 
Toole. Ha ha, looke he weares crewell garters, 

Horfes are tideby the heeles, dogges and beares 
„ By t’h necke, munkies bit’h loynes,and men 
Byt’h legges; when a mans ouer lufty at legs, 

Then he weares wooden neatherftockes. 

Lear* Whats he, that hath fo much thy place miftooke to fet 
thee here? f 

Kent. It is both he and ihee, your fonne & daugter. 

Lear. No. Kent. Yes. 

Lear , No I fay, Kent. I fay yea. 

Lear. No no, they would not. Kent, Y es they hauc. 

Lear. By Inpiter I fweare no,they durftnot do’t; 

They would not, couldnot do’t,tis worfe then murder 
To doe vpon refpettfuch violent outrage*, 

Refolucme with allmodeft haft, which way 
Thou may’ll deferue,or they purpofe this vfage 
Coming from vs. 

Kent. My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your highnes letters to them. 

Ere I was rifen from the place that fhe wed 
My dutie kneeling, came there a reeking Poll, 

Stevvd in his haft,halfe breathles, panting forth 
From GWtfri//hismiftris, falutations, 

Deliuered letters fpitc ofintermifllon. 

Which prefently they read, on whofe contents 
They fummond vp their men, (Iraight tooke horfe, 
Commanded me to follow, and attend the lcafure 
Of their anfwere; gaueme cold lookes. 

And meeting here the other meffenger, 

Whofe welcome Iperceau’d hadpoyfon d mine. 

Being the very fellow that of late 
Pifplay’d fo faweily againft your Highnes, 

Hauing more man then wit about me drewy 
He raifed the houfe with loud and coward cries, 
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This fhame which here iefuffers. 

Lear, O how this mother fwels vp toward my hart, 

Htjhrka pajfio downe thou climing forrow. 

Thy element s belowjwhere is this daughter 2 
Kent. With the Earle fir within, 

Lear. Follow me not,ftay there . 

Knight. Made you no more office then whatyou fpeake of? 
Kent. Nojhow chance the King comes with fo fmall a traine ? 
Toole. And thou hadft beene fet in the ftockes for that quefti- 
on, thou ha’dft well deferued it* 

Kent. Whvfoole ; 

Toole. Wecle fet thee to fchoole to an Ant, to teach thee ther’s 
no labouring in the winter,* all thatfolloyv their nofes,areled by 
their eyes^but blind men; and thcr’snotanofeamonga ico.hut 
can fmell him thats ftincking; let goe thy hold when a great 
wheeie runs downe a hill, leaft it breake thy necke with follow- 
ing it, but the great one that goes vp the hill,; let him draw thee 
after; when awifeman giues theeberter councell giue meemine 
againe; I would haue none but knaues follow it, fince a foole 
giues it. 

That Sir that femes for gaine. 

And followes but for forme : 

Will packe when it begii/to raine. 

And leauetheein the ftorme. 

But I will tarie, the foole will ftay. 

And let the wife man flic : 

Theknaue curnes foole that runs away. 

The foole no knaue perdy. 

Kent. Where learnt you this foole? 

Toole. Notin the ftockes. 

Enter Lear ana C/lofler. 

Lear. Denie to fpeake with meelth’are ficke, th’are 
They traueled hard to night; meare Iuftice, (weary, 

I the Images of reuolt and flying oft) . 

Fetch mee a better anfwere. 

• tyoft. My deere Lord, you know the fierie qualitie of the 
Duke, hew vnremoueableandfixtheisinhisawne Courfe. 
Vengeance, death, plague, confjfion,whatfierie quality/ 




Tht BijlcrieofKwg Lear. 

why id’efpeake with the Duke of CtrnmaB , and 

his wife. 

Gloft. I ray good Lord. 

Lear. The King would fpeak with fornewal,the deare father 
Would with his daughter [p cake, commands her feruicej 
Fierie Duke, tell the hot Duke that Lear — 

No but not yet. may be he is not well, 

Tnfirmitie doth ftill negleft all office whereto our health 
Is boudjwe arc not our felues when nature being opreft 
Comanc^the mind to fuffer with the bodieffie forbeare, 

And am fallen out with my more hedier will, 

To take the i ndifpos’d an d fickly fit, for the found man: 

Death on my ftate, wherfore fhould he fit here ? 

This aft perfwades me, that this remotion oftheDuke 
Is praftifejonly giue me my feruant forth, (&hec 

Tell the Duke and’s wife, lie fpeake with them 
Now prefently, bid them come forth and heare me, 

Or at their chamber doore ilebeat the drum 
Till it cry fleepe to death • 

Glvft. I would haue all well betwixtyou, 

Lear. O my heart, my heart. 

Toele. Cry to it Nunckle,as the Cokney did to the eele$,wlie» 
{he put vm it'h p aftaliue,flie rapt vm ath coxcombs with a (lick, 
and cryed downe wantons downc:twas her brother,thatinpurc 
kindnes to his horfe buttered his hay. 

Enter Du\e and Regan . 

Lear. Good morrow,' to you both. 

Haylc to your Grace. 

Reg. I am glad to fee your highnes. 

Lear. Renan I thinke you are, I know what reafon , 

I haue to thinke fo; ifthou fhouldft not be glad, 

I would diuorfe me from thy mothers torobe 
Sepulchring an adultrefle: yea are you free ? 

Some other time for that. Beloued Regan , 

Thy filter is naught, oh Regan (he hath tyed, 

-"Sharpe tooth’d vnkindnes like a vulture heare, 

I can fcarce fpeake to thee, thoiit notbeleeue, 

Of how depriued a qualitie; O Regan* 
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Rt , I pray fit take patience, I haue hope 
VouiefTe knowhow tovalue her defert. 

Then Ihe to flacke her dune. 

Lear. My curfi.es on her. 

Ref. O Sir you are old, v nnC > 

Kuure onyouftandes on the very verge of her con- 
you Jhouia be rul’d; and led by fome difereuon 
That difeernes your ftate better the you yourfelfc, 
Therfore I pray thatto our fifter>you doirnke returne. 
Say you haue wrong’ d her Sin 
■ Lear . AskeherforgiuenesJ 
Doe you markehowthis becomes thehoufe. 

Deare daughter, I confefle that I am old, 

A°-e is vnnecefiariejon my knees I be°; 

That you’l vouchfafe me rayment, beefand food. 

Reg. Good fir no more,thefe are vnfightly tricks, 
Returne y ou to my filter . 

Lear. No Regan, 

She hath abated me ofhalfemy traine, 

Looktblacke vpon me, ftrooke mee with her tongue 
Molt Serpentdike vpon the very heart; ( top. 

All the ftor d vengeances of heauen fall on her ingratrul 
Strike her yong bones you taking ayrs with lamenes. 
‘Duke. Fie fie fir. 

You nimble lightnings dart your blinding flames, 
Into her fcomfull eyes, infe ft her beautie, 1 
You Fen/uckt fogs, drawne by the powrefull Sunne, 

To falfand blatt her pride. 

Reg.'o thebleft Gods, fo will you wiffi on me 
When the rafii mood--. 

Lear. No Regan, thou (halt neuer haue my curfe, 
The teder hefted nature {hall not giue theor’e (bume. 
To harfhnes;her eies are fierce, but thine do eofort & not 
Tis not in thee to grudge my pleafures, to cut off my 
. Tobandy hafty words, to feant my fizes, (traine # 

And in conclufion,to oppofe the bolt 
Apinftmy coming in; thou better knoweft, 

The oQ^ces of nature, bond of cKHd-ho od, 

" ; ~ " - 1 ft ~ 
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gffetts of curtefie, dues of gratitude; 

Thy halfe of the kingdome, haft thou not forgot 
Wherein I thee indow’d. . 

Reg. Good fir too’ thpurpofe. 

Lear. Who put my man x th ftockes ? 

Duke. What t ruinpets that ? Snter Steward' 

Reg. I know’t,my fitters; this approues her letters, 
That fhe Would foone be herejis your Lady come ? 

Lear. This is a flaue, whofe eafie borrowedfpridc 
Dvvelsin the fickle grace ofher a fbllowss; 
Outvarlet, from my fight. 

Duke. What meanes your Grace ? Enter Gen. 

Cjon. Who ftruck my feruant fRegan I haue good hope 
Thou didft not know ant. 

Lear. Who comes here ? O heauens [ 

If you doe loue old men, if youfweetfway allow 
Obedience , if you r felu es are old make it your caufe, 
Send downe and take my part. 

Art not afham’d to looke vpon this beard ? 

0 Regan wilt thou take her by the hand ? 

got. Why not by the hand fir, how haue I offended? 
Als not offence jha t indiferet ion finds, 

Anffd otage tearmes fo . 

Lear. O fides you are too tough. 

Will you yet hold ? how came my man it’h ftockes ? 

Duke. I fet him there fir, but his ownc diforders 
Deferu dmuch leffeaduancement. 

Lear. You, did you? 

Reg. I pray you father being weake feeme fo; 

If till the expiration of your moneth, 

Yoji will returne andfoiorne with my fitter, 
Difipilfing halfe yourtraine, come then to me; 

1 am now from home, and out ofthatprouifion. 
Which (hall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear, ft cturne to her,and fiftie men difmift. 

No rather I abiure all roofes, and chufe 
To wage againft the enmitie of the Ayre, 

To be a Comrade with the Woolfe and ovvle. 
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Neceffities fharpe pmen; returne with her; 

Why che hot bloud in France, that dowerles 

Tooke pur yongeft borne, I could as well be brought 
To knet his throne, and Squire dike penfion bagg 
To keepebafe life afoot; returne with her? 

Perfwade me ratherto be flaue and fumter 
To this detefted groome. 

Gen. At your choife fir. 

Lear. Now I prichee daughter do not make me mad* 

I will n ot troub le thee my child, farewell; 

Wee le no more meete, no more fee one another; : 

But yet thou art my fleih, my bloud, my daughter; 

Or rather a difeafe that lies within my flefh, 

Which I muft needs call mine, thou art a bile, 

A plague fore, an imbofled carbuncle in my 
Corrupted bloud; b ut I le not chide thee. 

Let fhame come when it will ,1 doe not call it,. 

I doe not bid the thunder bearer fhoote. 

Nor tell tailes of thee to high ludging lone; 

Mend when thou canft, be better at thy leafurc; 

I can be patient, I can flay with Rigan, 
land my hundred Knights. 

Reg. Not altogether fo fir, Ilookfc not for you yet. 

Nor am prouided for your fit welcome; 

Giue eare fir to my fifter;for thofe 
That mingle reafon with your paffion, 

Muft be content to thinke you are old,and fo; 

But fhe knoweswhat lhee does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken now ? 

Reg. I dare auouch it fir, what fiftie followers? 

Is itnot well; what ihould you need of more. 

Yea or fo many, fith that both charge and danger 
Speakes gainftfo greata nunaberrhow in a houfe 
Should many people vnder two commands 
Hold atnytie? tis hard,almoft impoffible. 

gon. Why might not you my Lord recciue attend ace 
•From thofe that fhe cals feruants,or from mine ? 

Reg. why not my Lord c . if then they chanc’ft to flacke you, 
Wecouldcontrovvle themaf you will come to me ? 

Bz 
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For now I (pic a danger, I intreat you, 

To bring but fine and twentie; to no more 
Will I giue place of notice. 

Lear. Igaueyouall. 

Reg. And in good time you gaue it. 

Lear. M ade you my guardians, my depofitaries, 
But kept a referuation to be followed 
With fuch a number; what mufti come to you 
With fiue and twentie, Regan fa id you fo ? 

Reg. And fpeak’t againe my Lord, no more with me. 
Lea. Thofe wicked creatures yet do feem vvelfauor’d 
When others are more w»cked;not being the worft 
Stands in fome ranke of prayfe;IIe goe with thee. 

Thy fifty yet doth double fiue and twentie, 

And thou art twice her loue. 

Cjon. Hearememy Lord, , 

What need you fiue and twentie, tenne, or fiue, / 

To follow in a houfc, where twife fo many 
Kauea commaundto tend you. 

Regan. What needes one? 

Lear. O reafon not the deed! our bafeft beggers, 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous, 

Allow not naturemore then nature needes, 

Mans life as cheape as b calls: thou arta Lady; 

If onely to goe warmc were gorgeous. 

Why nature needes not, what thou gorgeous wearett 
Which fcarcely keepes thee warme, but for true neec . 
You heauens giue me that patience, patience I nee . 
You fee me here ( you Gods) a poore old fellow. 

As full of greefe as age, wretched in both, 
f f it be you that ftirres thefe daughters hearts 
•^.gainft their Father, foole me not to much, 

Tobcare it lamely, touch mewith noble angerj 

Odet not. vyomeus vveapons, water drops 

'• Staynemy mans checkes; no you vnnaturall hags, 

I will liaite fuch rcuengeson you both, _ 

That all the wo rl d fhall* t will doe fuch t ^ 5n 5 s ’ 
Wliatthcy are yet I know not, but they inalbe ^ 



The Hitt one of King Lear . 

..errors of the earth:you thinke ile weepe, 

Sile not weepe, I haue full caufe of weeping; 
muthis heart ihall breake,ina x o o.thoufand flovves 
Or-ere ile weepe; O foole I fhall goe mad. 

Exeunt Leaf, Letter, Kent, and Foole. 

■nuke. Let vs withdraw, twill be a ftorme* 

R C g. This houfe is little the old man and his people 

Cannot be well beftowed. n 

Qert. Tis his own blame hath put lumfelfe from reft. 

And muft needs taft his folly. . 

Reg. For his particuler, ilc receiue him gladly. 

But not one follower. 

, Du ke. So am I puspos’dtwhere i s my Lord of giofterl 
R*e Followed the old man foi th;he is return d. 
Glo.Thc King is in high rage, & will know notwhe- 
ReJftis aood to giue him way, he leads himfelfe.fther. 
qX My Lord, intreat him by no meanes to ftay. 

G/J». 41 ack the night comes on, and the bleak winds 
Do fqrely ruffel;for many miles about thef s not abufh* 
Lteg. O fir, to wilfull men 
The iniuries that they themfelues procure, 

Muft be their fchoolemaftersifhut vpyour doores. 

He is attended with a defperatetraine; 

And what they may incenfe him to .being apt 
To haue his eare abufd, wifedome bids feare. 

T)a^.Shut vp your doores my Lord,tis a wild night. 
My Reg. counfails well, come outat’h ftorme. Exeat 

Enter Kent and a Gentleman at [euerall dooret. 
Kent. Whats here befidefotile weather? 
gent. One minded like the weather moft vnquietly, 
Kent. I know you, whers the King ? 

Gent. C ontending with the fretful 1 element, 

Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea. 

Or fwell the curled waters boue the inline (halve, 

That thing's misfit change or ceafe; teares his white 

. . O . O or J 

Which the impetuous blafls with eyles rage 
Catch i n thei r furie,and make noting ofj 
Striues in his little world of man to oucfcorne, 
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The too rind fro confh&ing wind and raine; 

This night vvherinthe cub-drawne Beare would couch, 
The Lyon, and the belly pinched Wolfe 
Kecpc their furre dry} vnbonneted he runnes. 

And bids what will take all. 

Kent. But who is with him f 
g«nt. None but the foole.who labours to out-ieft 
His heart-ftrooke-iniuries. 

Kmt, Sir! doe know you. 

And dare vpon the warrant ofnry Arte, 

Commenda deare tiring to you; there is diuifionj 
Although as yet the face ofit be couer’d, 

With mutuall cunning, twixt tsflbanj and ('ortmad? 
But true it is, from France there comes a power 
Into this fcattcredkingdome, whoalreadie wife in our 
Hauefecret feet in fomcofourbeft Ports, (negligece. 
And are at point to (hew their open banner. 

Now to you,ifon my credit you dare build fofarre. 
To make your fpeed to Douer,you {hall find 
Some that will thankc you, making iuft report 
Gf how vnnaturall and bemadding forrow 
The King hath caufe to plaine, 

I am a Gentleman of blood and breeding. 

And from fome knowledge and aflurance s 
Offer this office to you. 

Gent. I wil 1 talkeiarther with y ou,, 

Kent, Nd doe not, . 

For confirmation; that Ijtnuch more 
Then my out-wfU, open this purfe,and tafef 
VVhat it containes;.ifyou {hall fee Cordelia, 

As fearenot butyoiiffiaU, {hew her this ring, 

And ihe wi 11 tc! 1 you who your fellow is , 

That y ct y ouefop not know; fie on this ftorme, 

I will goe feeke rlioKing. 

Cjtnt. Giue meyour band, haue you no more to lay? 

Jc.aJ-y* Kent. Few words, but to effeft more then all yet: 
That jwheti w r e haue found the King, 
lie this way, y ou that, he that foil lights 
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Onhim, hollow the other. Exeunt. 

Enter Lear, and Voeh* 

Lear. Blow wind,& cracke your checkcs, rage, blow 
you caterickcs,& Hi rcanios fpouc til you haue drenchr 
The fteeples/lrownd thecockes; you fulpherousyrad 
Thoughcexecuting fires, vaunt-currers to 
Oke-aeauing thunderboults, finge my whitehead; 

And thou all fiiaking-thunder, finite flat 
The thickeRotunditie of the world, cracke natures 
Mold, all Geimains fpill at once that make 
Ingratefiill man. 

Foole. O Nunckle, Courtholy-wacer in a drie houfe 
Is better then this rainewateroutadoore; 

Good Nunckle infanp-aslce thy daughters blefling; 

Heers a night pities nsther wife maivnor fbolc. 

Lear. Rumble thy belly full,fpit nre,fpout raine; 

Nor raine, wind, thunder, fire are my daughters, 

Itaskenotyou you elements with vnkindnes, 

Ineuergaueyou kingdomc, cald you children. 

You owe me no fubfcriptionjwhy thenletfall your horrible 
Here I ftad your flau e,a poore infirme,weaky& (plefure; 

Defpis’d ould manjbutyet I call you feruile 
Minifters,thac haue with 2 .pernicious daughters ioin’d 
Your high engedred battel gainft a head fo old,& white 
As this. O tis foule. 

Foole, Heethat has a houfe to put his head in has a good 
headpeece,the Codpeece that will houfe before the head, has 
any the head and heelhall Iowfe, fo beggers mary many, the 
man that makes his toe what hee his heart Ihould make, {hall 
haue a come cry woe, and turne his fleepe to wake; for 
there was neucr yet faire woman butfhee made mouthes in a 
glaffe. " 

Lear. No I will be the pate erne of all patience - Enter Kent. 

I will fay nothing, 

Kent. Whofe there? 

FooU. Marry heers Grace,j&a codpis; that’s a wifeman and 
a foole. 

Kent, Alas fir, fit you here ? 

Things 
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things tluifloue night, loue notfuch nights asthefc 
■ The wrath full Skies gallow the very wanderer ofthc 

^ Darke, and makes them keepc their caues, A 

Since I was man, f uch (htets of fice. 

Such b urfts o fliorred thunder, fuch grones of 
Roaring winde,and rayne, I n e’re remember 
Fo haucTjearcTj mans nature cannot cary 
The affliction, nor the force. 

Lear. Let the great Gods that keepc this dreadful 
P owthcr ore our heades, find out their enemies now; 

Tremble thou wretch that haft within thee 
Vndivulged crimes, vnwhipt of Iufticc; 

Hide thee. thou bloudyhand,thou periur’d,and 
Thou fimular»man of vertue that art inceftiousj 
Caytife in peeces (hake, that vnder couert 
And cOnuenient fceming,haft praCtifed on mans life; 
Clofe-pent vp guilts, riue your concealed centers. 

And cry thefe dreadfull fummoners grace. 

I am a man more find againft their finning. 

Kent. Alacke bare headed gracious my Lord, hard by hereis 
ahouell, fome friendlhip will it lend you gainft the te m peft,re. 
pofeyou there, whilft l to this hard houfej more hard then is 
the ftone whereoftis rais’d, (which euen but now demaundic' 
after me denide me to come in) returne and force theirfeantd 
curtefie. 

Lear. My wit begi ns to turnc, 

£ome on my boy, how doft my boy, art cold ? 

I am cold my felfe, where is this ftraw my. fellow, 

The art of our neceffities is ftrange that can 
Make vild things precious; cemeyou houell poore, 
Fooleand knaue I haue one part ofmy heart 
T hat forrowes yet for thee. 

Toole. Heethathas a little.tinewittc, with hey ho the wind 
v anc ^ rainc,muft make content with his fortunes fit, for tls 

raine, it raineth euery day. 

Lear. True my good boy, come bring vs to this houell. 

Enter (ftlofter and the \ Baftard with lights. 

'Gbfl, Alacke alacke Edmund 1 like not this 
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Vnnaturall dealing;when J defir d their leaue 
That I might pitty him, they tooke me from me 
The vfe of mine owne houfe, charg’d me on paine 
Of their difpleafure, neither to fpeakeof him. 

Intreat for him, not any way fuftaine him. 

Baft. Moftfauage and vnnaturall. (the Dukes, 
gioft. Go to 9 fay you nothing, ther’s a diuifio betwixt 
And a worfe matter chen that, I haue receiued 
A letter this nightftis dangerous to be fpoken) 

I haue loekt the letter in my clofet; thefe iniuries 
The King now beares will be reuenged home, 

Ther’s part of a power already landed; 

We muft incline to the King, I will feeke him, and 
Priuiiy releeue him; goe you andmaintaine talkc 
With the Duke thatmy charity benotofhun 
Perceiued, if hee aske for me I am ill, and gon 
T o bed; though I die for’t,as no lcffe is threatned me . 

The King my old matter muft be releeued;there is 
Some ftrage thing toward, Edmund pray you be careful. 

Baft. This curtefieforbid-thee fha! the Duke inftaly 
And of chat letter to:thi$ feems a faire deferuing , (know, 

And muft draw me that which my father loofes,no lellc 
Then all; then yonger ri fes when the old doefall. Exit. 

Enter Lear , Kent, and foole. 

Kent. Hereis the place my Lord, good my Lord enter, the 
the tyrannie ofthe open nights too ruffe for nature to indure. 
Leer. Lee me alone. Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Wilt breake my heart i 

Kent . I had rather breake mine owne, ^ood^npr Lord enter, 
Lear. Thou think’fttis much that this mdeatious ftorme 
Inuades vs to the skin, fo tis to thee; 

But where the greater malady is fixt , . 

The lefleris fcarcefelt; thoud’ft lhun a Beare , 

But if thy flight lay toward the raging fca, 

Thoud’ft meet the beare it’h mouth:whe the mind’ s free. 

The bodies delicate, the tempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fences take all feeling elfe 
Saue what beares their filiall ingratitude; 
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Is it not as this mouth Thould teare this- hand 
For lifting food to’tfbut I WHl punilh furc. 

No I willwtfepe no more, in fuch a night as this ! 

O Regan, gonort'IZ } y our old kind father (lies, 

Whofe ftanke heart gaue you all: O that way madncs 
Let me ihun that, no more of that. 

Kent. Good my Lord enter. 

Lear. Prethe goe in thy felfe, feeke thy one cafe; 

This tempeft will not giue me leaue to ponder 
On things would hurt me more, but ile goe in: 

Poore naked wretches, where fo ere you are 
That bide the pelting of this pittiles night, 

How lhall your houfe-lelTe hcads,and vnfed fides, 

Your loopt,and windowed raggednes defend you 
From feafons fuch as thefe? O I haue tane 
Too little care of this, take phyficke pompe , 

Expofe thy felfo to feele what wretches feele. 

That thou mayft fhake the fuperfluxto them. 

And fhew the heauens more iuft. , . . , , 

Poole » Come not in here Nunckle,her s a fpirit,helpe me,helpe 
mee. 

■Kent. Giu e me thy hand, whofe there. 

Poole. A fpirit, hefayes, his nam’s pooreTow* .. 

Kent. Whacart thou that doft grumble there in the lto, 

come forth? , , , * 

Ed?. Away, the fowle fiend followes me, thorough the lha p. 
hajthorne blowes the cold wind, goe to thy cold bed and warinc 

^Lear, Haft thou giuen all to thy two daughters, and art thou ' 

COV £d^° Who giues any thing to poore Tern, whome the fcde 
Fiende hath led through fire, and through fo *^ 
whirli-poole, ore bog and quagmire, that has ^ 
dcr his pillow, and halters in lus pue,fet ratsbane b) h P 
made him proud of heart to ride on a bay trottin|h _ 
foure incht bridges, to courfe his owne foadow 
blefte thy flue wits, Toms a cold, bleffc foee from wforl - 
ftarrc-blufting,and talcing, doe poore Tom fome c - t j ie 
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the foule fiend vexesjthere could I haue him now, and there, and 

and there againe. 

Lear. What, lus daughters brought him to thi s paflel 
Couldft thou faue nothing, didft thou giue them all ? 

F.otle. Nay he referu’dablanket , elfe we h ad been e all fharol d. 
Lear. Now all the plagues that in the pendulous ayre 
Hang fitted ore mens faults, fall on thy daughters. 

Kent. He hath no daughters fir. 

Lear. Death traytor nothing could haue fubdued nature 
Tofuchalownes but his vnkind daughters; 

Is it thefafhion that difcarded fathers 
Should haue thus little mercy on their flefo; 
ludiciouspunifhment twas thisflcfti 
Begot thofe Pelicane daughters . 

Edg. Piiicock fate on pelicocks hill, a lo lolo, 

Toole. This cold night will turne vs all to fooles,& madmen. 
Edg. Take heedeat’h foule fiend, obay thy parents,keep thy 
words iuftly, fweare not, commit not with mans-fworne-fpoufe, 
fet not thy fweet heart on proud array, Toms a cold, 

Lear. What haft thou beene? 

Edg. A Seruingman, proud in heart and mind, that curld my 
haire, woreglouesinmy cap.ferued theluft ofmy miftris heart, 
and did the aft of darkeneswithher,fworeas many oaths as I 
fbake words, and broke them in the fweet face of heauen, one 
that Kept in the contriuing of luft, and wake to doe it, wine lo . 
ued I deepl y, dice deerely , and in woman out-paramord the 
Turke.falfe of heatt, light of eare,bloudie ofhand ,Hog in flock, 
Foxinftealth, VVoolfein greedincs , Dog in marines, Lyon 
Sn pray; lb not the creeking of fiiooes, nor the ruffngs offiiices 
betray thy poore hearc to women, keepe thy foote^ouc ofbro- 
drell, thy hand out of placket, thy pen from lenders boolce, 
and delie the foule fiendjftill through thehathorne blowes the 
cold wind, hay no on ny. Dolphin my boy, my boy, caefe 
lethinnrotby. 

Lear. Why thou wert better in thy graue, then to anfwcre 
ith thy vneouered bodie this extremitie of the skies, is man no 
more but thisjeofider him well thouoweftthew'ormenofilke, 

, “ ea ft no hide, the iheepeno wooll, the cat no perfume; her’s 
nireeons are fophifticated,thou art the thing itfelfejvnaccom- 
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odatedman is no more but fuch a poore bare forked Animall 
as thou art; off off you leadingsjcome on bee true. 

Took. Prithe Nuncklebe content, this is a naughty night to 
fwim in, now a little fire in a wild field were like an old lcachers 
heart, a fmall fparke all the reft in bodie coldjlooke here comes 
a walking fire. Enter Giofier. 

Ed%. This is the foule fiend Sriberdegibtt, hee begins at cur. 
phew, and walks till the firft cocke, he gins the web, he pin, 
queues the eye, and makes the harte lip, mildews the white 
wheate, and hurts the poore creature of earth, fwithald footed 
thrice the old a nellthu night more and her nine fold bid her, 0 
fight and her troth plight and arint thee, with arintthee. 

°Ker.t, How fares your Grace l > 

Lear. Whatshee? 

Kent. Whofe there, what i’ft you feeke? I ; 

Giofi'. What are you there ? your names? _ I 

FJfr. Poore Tern, that eats the fwimming frog, the tode.tht 1 
tode pold, the wall-wort,and the water; thatin thefuneof his 
heart,when the foule fiend rages , eats cow-dung for falletsM 
lowes the old ratt, and the ditch dogge,drinkes the greenemn. 
tie of the Handing poolc; who is whipt from tithing to tithing, 
and ftock-punifht and imprifoned,who hath had three futes to 
hisbacke, fixe fliirtsto his bodie, horfe to ride, and weapon 
to weare. 

But mife and rats,and fuch fmall Deere, 

Hath bcene Tows foode for feuen long yeare- 
Beware my fol lower, peace f nulbug, peace thou fiend. 

Giofi. What hath your Grace no better company. i 

jEdg, The Prince of darkenes is a Gentleman, m odo h 

^^Our flefh and bloud is growne fo vild my lord, thatii 
doth hate what gets it > 

%%. Grin e Sn!e!my dudecSnot 

daughters hard commaunds, though their mum 
my cloores,and let this tyranous night hold vpon^ ^ 



my aoorcs,ami icl ui« o" , , * ' vnll 

liaue I venter d to come feeke you out, and brim,} 
both food and fire is readie. 
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Lear. Firft let me talke with this Philo fopher. 

What is the caufe of thunder 2 
Kent, My good Lord take his offer goe into the houfe. 

Lear. lie calke a word with this moft learned Theban , what is 

* °Edg. How to preueat the fiend^md to kill vermine. 

Lear. Let me aske you one word in priuace. 

Kent. Importune him to goe my Lord, his wits begin 
-Ganft thou blame him, (to vnfetciq. 

Bis daughters feeke his death: O that good Kent , 

Hefaid it would be thus, poore banifht man, 

Thou fayeft the King growes mad, ile telltheefricnd 

I amalmoftmad my felfc,I had afonne 

Now out-lawed from my bloud,a fought my life 

But lately, very late, I lou’d him friend 

No father his fonne deererj true to tell thee 

The gveefc hath craz’d my wits. 

What a nights this it doe befeechyour Grace. 

Lear. O crie you mercie noble Phi!ofopher,your com- 
Sdg. Toms a cold. (pany. 

giofi. In fellow there, in’t houell keepe thee warme. 

Lear. Coine lets in all. 

Kent, This way my Lord. 

Lear. With him I wil keep ftil, with my Philofopher. 
K<r»,Goodmy Lordfoothhim,let him take the fellow. 
giofi. Take him you on, 

Kent. Sirah come on , goe along with vs . 

Lear. Come good Athenian. 
giofi. No words, no words, hulh. 

Edo. Child Rowland, to the darke towne come; 

His word was ftill fy,fo, and firm, 

I fmcll the bloud of a Britifh man. 

Enter Corntwell andTafiard. 

Corn. I will haue my reuenge ere I depart the houfe, 

Bali. How my Lordlmaybecenfured that nature thus cities 
way to loyalcie. fome thing feares me to thir.ke of. 

HAT * now P erc eiue it was not altogether your brothers e- 
uill difpofition made him feeke his death, but a prouokin» merit 
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fee a worke by a r eproueable badnes in himfelfe. 

Baft. How malicious is iny fortune, that I muft repent to be 
iuft? this is the letter he fpoke of, which approues him an intelli! 
gentpaitigro the aduantages of France, O heauens that his trea' 
Ion were A or not I the dete&er. 

Com. Qoe with me to the Dutches. 

Bafi. If the matter of this paper be certaine, you liauc mkhty 
bufinesinhand. * 

Corn. True or falfc, it hath made thee Earle of qiofler, feeke 
out where chy father is, that heemaybec readie for our appre- 
benhon. 

Baft. If I find him comforting the King, it will ftuffe his fuf. 
pitiontnore fully, I will perfeuere in my courfe of loyaltie 
though the conflift be fore betweene that and my bloud , 

Cam, Iwill lay truft vpon thee, and thou (halt find a dearer 
father in my loue. exit, 

Enter G loft er and Lear , Kent, Foole, andTom. 

Cjloft. Here is better then the open ayre, take it thankfully, I 
will peece out the comfort with what addition I can, I wiilnotbe 
long from you. 

Ken. All chepower of his wits hauegiuen way to impatience, 
the Gods defirue your kindnes. 

Edg. Fretercto cals me, and tels me Nero is an angler in the 
lake of darknesjpray innocent beware the foulc fiend. 

..Foole. Priche Nunckle tell me, whether a madman be a Gen. 
tleman or a Yeoman. 

Lear. A King, a King, to hau? a tlioufand vyith red burning 
fpits come hifzing in vpon them. 

Edg. The foule fiend bites my backe, 
ll f Foote. He’s mad, thattrufts inthetamenes of a Wolfe, ahor- 
" fes health, aboyes loue, ora wh ores o ath, 

Lear. ItThalbedoncd wil arraigne them ftraight, 

Come fit thou here molt learnedluftice 
Thou fapient fir fit herei no you fhee Foxes— 

Edg. Looke where he ltands,and glars; wanft thou eyes, at 
tyal madam, come ore the broomei?^ to mee. 

Foole, Her boat hath aleake,andfhemuftnotfpeaxe, 

Why Ihe dares not, come ouer to thee. - . 
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■ f j„ The foulc fiend hauts poore Tom in the voyce of a nigh- 
Hoooedance, cries in Toms belly for two white herringjf tingale-, 
Crokenot blacke Angell, I haue no foodefor thee. 

Kent. How doe you fir? ftand you not fo amazd, will y«U' 

lie downe and reft vpon the cufrungs? 

Lear lie fee their triall firft, bring in their euidencc , thou 
robbed man of Iuftice take thy place, & thou his yokefellow of 
enuity bench by his fide, you are ot’h commiflion fit you too. 
El Let vs deale iuftly,fleepeft or wakeft thou idly fhepheard. 
Thy fheepe bee in the cornc, andforoneblaftofthy minikin 
mouth, thy fheepe {hall take no harme, Pjirthecausgi^. 

Lear. Arraigne her firft/is Gonori /-, I here take my oath b efore 
this honorable aftembly£ickt the poore king her father. 

Foole. Come hither miftrifle is your name qonoriS. 

Lear , She cannot deny ic. 

Fool. Cry you mercy I tooke you for a ioyne ftoole. 

Lear. And heres another whofe warpt-lookes proclaimc 
What ftore her hartis made an, flop her there; 

Armes,armes, fword, fire, corruption in the place, 

Falfe Iufticer why haft thou let her fcape. 

Edg. Bleflethy fiuc wits. 

Kent. O pity fir, where is the patience now. 

That you fo oft haue boafted to retaine. 

Edg. My teares begin to take his part fo much, 

Theile marre my counterfeiting. 

Lear. The little dogs and all 
Trey, Blanch, and Sweet hart-, fee they barke at me. 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them,auant you curs. 

Be thy mouth or blacke, or white, tooth that poyfonsifit bite, 
Maftife,grayhoud,inungril ) grim-houd. j or fpaniel,brach orhim, 
Bobtaile tike, or trud!eraile,Z om will make them weep & waile; 
For with throwing thus my head, dogs lcape the hatch and all 
are fled, l oudla do odla come march ro wakes, and faires, and 
market townes, poore Tom thy home is dry, (hen 

Lear, T hen 1 et them anotomize Regan , fee what breeds about' 
Hart is there any caufe in nature that makes this hardues. 

You fir, I entertaine you for one of my hundred, 

Only I do not like the falhion of your garments youle fay, 

They 
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They are Perfian attire, butlet them he chang'd. 

Kent. Now good my Lord lie here awhile. 

Lear . Make no noifc,makc no noife,draw the curtains, f 0 ,f 0 f a 
Weele go to (upper it’ll morning, fo,fo,fo, _ Enter G/ 0 fa 

Gloft. Come hither friend, where is the King my maifter. 
Kent. Here fir but trouble him not his wits are gon. 

Cjloft. Good friend I prithy take him in thy armes, 

I haue or’e heard a plot of death vpon him; 

Ther is Litter ready lay him in’t,& driue towards Douerftcnd 
Where thou (halt meet both welcome & protection, take vptliy 
If thou fhould’ft dally halfe an houre,his life with thine (mailer 
And all that offer to defend him ftand in affured Ioffe; 

Take vptokeepe and followe me that will tofome prouifion 
Giue thee quicke conduft. 

Kent. Oppreffed nature ffeepes, 

This reft mightyethauebalmed thy broken finewes, 

Which if conuenience will not alow ftand in hard cure; 

Come helpe to beare thy maifter, thou muft not (lay behind. 
Gloft. Come, come away. Exit. 

Edg. When we our betters fee bearing our woes; we feared/ 
thinke, our miferies, our foes. 
v Who alone differs fufFers,moftit’h mind; 

Leauingfree things and happy fhowes behind, 

> But then the minamuchfufterance doth or’e feip, • 

When griefe hath mates, arid bearing fellowship : 

How light and portable my paine feemes now, 

When that which makes me bend, makes the King bow. 

IT e childed as I fathered, Tew away, 

Marke the highnoyfes and thy felfe bewray. 

When falfe opinion whofe wrong thoughts defile thee, 
iu ft proofe repeals and reconciles thee; 
hat will hap more to night, fafefcape the King,' 

Lurke, lurke. 

Enter Cornwall, and Regan t and GenoriS t and Ballard. (ktt® 

* Corn , Poftfpeedily to my Lord your husband/hew liimthis 
The army of France is landed, feeke out the vilaine Cjloft er. 
Began. Hang him inftantly. 

tjon. PJucke out his eyes. (company 
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o* L«uehimco»ydifpkafar=,«^ 

The reuen^c we arebound to ta ke vpon your trayterous father, 

A re not fictor your beholding , aduife theDuke whereyou are 
To a mod feftuant preparation are bound to the like, (going 
Ourooft Iharibe fwift and intelligence betwixt vs, 

Hovvnow whets che King? SMrSuvvi. 

Stew My Lord of giofler hath conueyd hun hence, 

Somefiue or fixe and thirtie of his Knights hot q^ftrits after 
him.met him at gate, who with fome other of the Lords depen- 
dants are gone with him towards Doucr, where they boaftto 
haue well armed friends. 
hm. Get horfes for your nuftris. 

Gon. Farewell fweet Lord and fitter. Exit (jon.and Baft. 

Com. Edmund farewell: goe feeke the tray tor giofler j 
Pinion him like a theefe, bring himbefore vs. 

Though we may not paffe vpon his life 
Without the forme of I uftice; yet our power 
Shall doe a curcefie to our wrath, which men may blame 
But not controulc; whofe there, the traytor > 

Enter Giofler brought in by trvo or lhree t 
Reg, Ingratfull Foxtishee. 

Corn. Bindfaft his corkie armes. 

Gloft. What meanes your Graceslgood my friends confider. 
You are my gefts, doe me no foule play friends . 

Corn. Bind him I fay, 

Reg. Hard hard, Ofilthie traytor ! 

Gloft. Vnmercifull Lady as you are, I am true. 

Com. To this chaire bind him, villaine thou fhalt find— 

Gloft. By the kind Gods tismoft ignobly done, to pluck me 
by the beard, Reg. So white and fuch a Traytor. 

Gloft Naughty Ladie,thefe haires which thou doft rauilhfrom 
Will quicken and accufethee, I am your hoft. (my chin 

With robbers hands, my hospitable fauours 
You fliould not rulfell thusj what will you doe. 

Corn. Come fir, what letters had you late from Trance ? 

Reg. Befimpteanfwerer, for we know the truth; 

H Corn, 








J* 6 ** 







Hi/ltrie of King LtAr. 

Com. And what confederacy haueyou with the tratours late 
footed in the kingdome ? 

Reg. To whofe hands you haue fent the lmutick King fpcake? 
Gloji. I haue a letter gelfingly fetdowne, 

Whichcame fora one, that’s of a neutrallheait, 

Aud not from one oppos’d. 

£<srn. Cunning. Reg. And falfe.. 

Com. Where hall: thou fent the King ? G'ojj, ToDouer, 
Reg. Wherefore to Douer ? waft thou not charg’d at peril]... 
Corn. Wherefore to Douer ? let him firft aniwere that. > 

gtofl. I am tide tot’h flake, and I muft fland the courfe. 

Reg. Wherefore to Douer iir ? 

Gloji. Becaufe I would not fee thy cruell nayles 
Pluck out his poore old eyes, nor thy fierce lifter 
In his aurynted flefh rath borilh phaftgs. 

The Sea w'ith fuch a ftorme of his loitct head . 

Inhell-blackenightindur’d, would haue layd vp 
And quencht the ftecled fires; yet poore old heart, 

Hee holpt the heauens to rage, 

If wolues had at thy gate heard that dearne time 
Thou fhouldft haue faid,good Porter turne the key: 

All cruels elfe fubfcrib'djbut I lhall fee 

The winged vengeance ouertake fuch children. 

£orn. Sect lhalt thou neucr, fellowcs hold the chaire, 
Vponthofe eyes of thine, Ilefet my foote. 

Gloji . He that will thinkc to liue till he be old 
Giueme fome helpc, O cruell, O ye Gods t- 
Reg. One fide will mocke another/other to. 

£srn. If you fee vengeance — 

Seruant. Hold your hand my Lord 
Ihaueferudeuerfincel vvasa child _ (you hold. 

But better feruicehaue I neuer done you, the now to bid 
Reg. HownowyoudoggeJ 

Seru, If you did wearca beard vponyour cmnidelhakt 
on this quarrelijW'hat doe you meane J - 

Corn. My villaine. 1 - drawandfight. 

Sera. Why then come on, and take the chance ofangvi* 

Reg. Giueme thy fword, a pefant fland vp thus. ^ 
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Shee taker <* fword and rmt at him behind. 

Servant. Oh I am llaine my Lord, yet haue you one eye left to 
fee fome mifehiefe on him, oh! 

£orn, Leaftit fee more preuentit, outvildlclly. 1 
Where is thy lufter now ? ^ 

Glofl. All darke and comforclcs, wher s xny fonne Edmund 
frt«»«ivnbridle all the fparks of nature, to quit this hon ed aft. 

Reg. Out villaine, thou calft on him that hates thee, it was he 
that made the ouerture of thy treafons to vs, who is too good to 



pittie 



thee. 



gloji. O my follies, then Edgar was abus’d; 

Kind Gods forgiue me that, and profper him. 

Reg. Goethruft him out at gates, and let him fin^l his way to 
Douerehow iftmy Lord i how looke you ? 

(srn. I haue receiu’d a hurt, follow me Ladie, 

Tume out that eyles villaine, throw this flaue vpon 
The dungefl Rfg*n;l bleed apace, vntim ely 
Comes this hurt, giue meyour arme. Exit, 

Seruant. Ileneuer care what vvickednes I doc. 

If this man come to good. 

2 Seruant. If Are Hue long, & in the end meet the old courfc 
of death, women will all turne monfters. 

t Ser. Lets follow the old Earle.and getthebedlom 
To lead him where he would, his rogilh madnes 
Allows it felfe to any thing. 

2 Ser. Goc thou, ile fetch fome flaxe and whites of egges to 
apply to his bleeding facc;now heauen helpe him. Exit. 

Enter Edgar, 

■ Edg, Yet better thus, andknownetobccontemnd. 

Then ftill contemn’d and flattered to be worfljg; 

The loweftand moll deieftcd thing of Fortune 
Stands ftillin experience, lines notinfeare, 

The lamentable change is from the beft. 

The worft returnes to laughter; 

Who’s here, my father poorlie,leed, world,world, O world! 

But that thy ftrange mutations make vs hate thee, 

Life woulclnot veekl toage. Enter (jlofljedby anoldmatt , 

Oldman O my good Lord, I haue beene your tenant, & your 

H 2 fathers 
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fathers tenant this forefcore— 

Gloft. Away, get thee away.good friend be gon, 

Thy comforts can doe me no good at all. 

Thee they may hurt. 

Oldman. Alack fir, you cannot fee your way, 

Gloft. I haue no way, and therefore want no eyes, 

I Humbled whenl fawjfull ofttis feene 
Our meancs fecure vs, and our meare dcfetts 
Prone our comodities; ahdeere fonne Edgar, 

The food of thy abufcd fathers wrath. 

Might! but liue to fee thee in my tuch, 

Id’e fay I had eyes againe, 

Oldman, How nbw whole there ? 

Edg. O Gods, whoift canfay I am at the worn, 
lam wovfe then ere I was. 

Oldman, Tis poore mad Tom. 

£dg. And worfe I may be yet, the worlt is not, 

As lemmas we can fay this is the word:. 

Oldman. Fellow where goeft> . 

Gloft. Is it a beggerman? 

Oldman. Madman,andbeggerto. 

Gloft. A has fome reafon, elfe he could not beg; 

In the laft nights ftorme I fuch a fellow faw. 

Which made me thinke aman a worme,my lonne 

Came then into my mind, and yet my min j. * 

Was then fcarce friendes with him, I haue heard more 
As flies are coth’ wanton boyes,arc we toth Gods, 

bad 

fbote to forrow angling it felfe and otheis; blefle thee 
Gloft. Is that the naked fellow? 

Oldman. I my Lord. 

Gloft. Then prethee getthee gon, if for my lake 
Thou wilt oretake vs hereamile or twaine 
1th’ way toward Douer, doe it for ancient cue, 

And bring fome couenng for this naked Louie 
Who lie intreate to leade me, 

Oldman. Alack fir he is mad. Gift 
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rlolt. Tis the times plague, when madmen lead the 
Dde as I bid thee, or rather doe thy pleafure, (blind; 

Ah 0 Mm*»- Il« bringWm thebeftparrell thatl haue 

Come on’t what will. 

Glo(l. Sirrah naked fellow. , 

Poore Toms a cold, I cannot dance it farther, 
Gloft. Come hither fellow. 

£do, Blefle thy fvveete eyes, they bleed. 

Gloft. Know ft thou the way to Douer? 

Sdg. Both ftile and gate,horfe .w ay, and foot-path, 
Poore Tom hath beene fcard out of his good wits, 

Blefle the good man from the foul e fiend, 

Fiue fiends hauebeene in poore Tom at once, 

Of luft,as 0 bidicut, Bobbtdidenrt Prince ofdumbnes. 
Malm offtealing, GModo of murder, $ fiber dig tbit of 
Mobino-, & Molting who fince poflefleS chambermaids 
And waiting women, fo, blefle theemaifier. (plagues 
qieft. Here take this purfe. thou whomc theheauens 
Haue humbled to all ftrokes.that I am wretched .makes 
The happier, heauens deale foftill, (thee 

Let the fuperfluous andluft-dieted man 
That ftinas your ordinance, that will not fee 
Becaufe he does notfeele,fcele your power quickly; 

So diftribution (hould vnder excefle j 
And each man haue enough, doft thou know Douer ? 
Edg , I matter. 

gloft. There is a cli ffe whofe high & bending head 
Lookes firmely in the confined deepe. 

Bring me but to the very brimme of it 
And ilerepaire the mifery thou doft beare 
With fomethingrich about me; 

From that place I fhal no leading need. 

Edg, Giue me thy arme, poore Tofft lhalllead thee. 
Enter Qariar ill and TSaftard. 

Gon, Welcome my Lordd roaruaiie our mild hufhand 
Not met vs on the way, now whetf s your maifter S 
Enter Steward. 



Stew. 
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Stew. Madame within, but ncuer man fo chang’d, I told him 
of the army that was landed, he fmild at it; -I told°him you were 
coming, his anfwere was the worfe; of CjUfiers treacherie,and of 
theloyall feruice of his fonne when I enform’d him, then hee 
cald me fott, and^oklme I had turnd the wrong fide out; what 
hce iliould moft defireTeemes pleafant to him, what like often, 
flue, 

(j6H. Then fhall you goe no further, 

It is the cowilh currc of his fpirit 
That dares not vndertake, heie not feel e wrongs 
Which tie him to an anfwere} our withes on the way 
Mayproue effects; backe Edgar to my brother, . 

Haften his mutters, and conduft his powers? 

I mutt change armes at home, and giue the diftaffe 
Into my husbands hands; this trufty feruant 
Shall path betweene vsj ere long you are like to heare 
If you dare venture in your owne behalfe 
A miftrett.es cow'ard, vveare this fpare fpeech. 

Decline your head; this kirteifit durft fpeakc 
Would ftretch chy fpirits vp into the ayre; 

Conceaue,and far yo u well. 

Yours in the ranks of death. (are dew 

Can. My moftdeere Giofier , to thee womans fcruiccs 
My foote vturps my body. 

Stew. Madam .here comes my Lord. Exit Stew. 

Qe>i. I hauebecne worth the whittle. (rude wind 

Alb. O gonorit^au are nor worth the duft which the 
Blowes in yourface,I feare your difpofition 

That nature which contemnes it origin ... . 

Cannot be bordered certaine in it fclfe; 

She that her felfe will flitter and disbranch 

From her matcriall fap, peiforcemutt wither, 

And come to deadly vfe. 

Gen. No more, the text js fooUfih. 

Alb. Wifedome and goodncs,to the vild feeme : vild 4 
Filths fauor but thenitelues, what haUe you done ? ^ 

Tigers, not daughters, whathaue you perform d ; 

A father, and a gracious aged ittan ^hofs 
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Wliofe rcuerence cuen the head-lugd beare would lick, 

Mott barbarous moft degenerate haue you madded. 

Could my good brother luffer yowdoe it f 
Amin a Prince, by hnnlovoenini^ico, . . 

If that the heauens doe not their vifiblc fpirits (come 
Send quickly downe to tame the wild offences it will 

HunianW'muft perforce praypmt felfelike monftersof 

Con, Milke l iuerd ma n ( c he deepe. 

That bearefta chsekelor bloes, a head for wrongs. 

Who haft notin thy browes an eye deferuing thine honour: _ 
From thy fuffenng,that not know’ll fools,do thofe vilams pitty 
W ho arepuniftit ere they haue done their mifehiefe, 

Whcr s thy drum? France fpreds his banners in our noyfties land. 

With plumed helme, thy flayer begin threats 

Whil’sthou a morail foolefits ftilland cries 

Alack why does he fo? „ . , . • 

Alb. See thy felfedeuill, proper deformity feemes not m the 
fiend fo horid as in woman. 

Gen. Ovainefoole! 

sAlb. Thou changed, and felfc-couerd thing for fhame 
Be-monfternot thy feature, wer’t my fitnes 
To let thefe hands obay my bloud, 

They are apt enough to dilfecate and tcare 
Thy flefh and bones; how ere thou art a fiend, 

A womans fliape doth fhield thee. 

Gen. Marry your manhood now — 

b. Whatnewes. Enter a gentleman. 

Gent. O my good Lord the Duke of Cornwall dead,flainchy 
his feruant,going to put outthe other eyeof (jlofer. 
tAlb. giofieWc. yes? 

Gen. A feruant that he bred thrald with remorfe. 

Oppos’d againft che aft, bending his fword 
Tohis great maitter,who thereat imaged 
Flew on him, and amongft them feld him dead. 

But not without that harmefull ttroke , which fince 
Bathpluckt him after. 

Alb. This ihevves you are aboue you ' luftices. 

That thefe our nether crimes fo fpeeoely can venge. 

But 
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Aspite from diambfids droptmbrirfc 

Sorow would bearariuemoftbeloued, 

If all could fo become it. 

Kent. Made fhe no verball queftion. 

• <7««. Faith once or twice fhe heaud the name of father, 

pantinglyforthasif^prefthcrheart. - 

Cried filers, fillers, fhame of Ladies filters . 

^Kenty father, fillers, what ithftormeith night. 

Letpitienotbe beleeftjtherc Ihe Ihooke 

The holy water from her heauenly eyes. 

And clamour moy llened her, then away fhe Halted, 

Elfe one felfe mate and make could not beget. 

Such different ilTues; you fpokenot with her j 5 

gent. No. ' Kent, Was this before the King returna. 

Gent* No« fince. 5 ^ « 

Kent. Well fir, the poore diftrefled Lear s ith town , 

Whofometimeinhisbettertunerernembers, 

What we are come about, andby no meanes will yecldtoleehis 

S.^Afou^gS Ihfcne fo elbows himhis own vnkmdnes 
That ftript her from his benediaionjurnd her 
To forraine cafualtieswaue her deare rights. 

To his dog-harted daughters; thefe things fling his mmd. 

So venomoully thatburninglhame detames him from Cordcha, 
Cent. Alackpoore Gentleman. 

Kent. Of Albanies and Cornells powers you heardnot. 

Cent. Tisfotheyareafoote. 

Kent . Well fir, ile bring you to our maifter Leur f 
And Icaue you to attend him/ome deere caufe, 

Will in conccalement wrap me vp awhile; 

When I am knowne aright y ou flhall not greeue. 

Lending me this acquaintance; I pray you go along With me. 
Enter ( / 'or defia,D othr and others , extt. 

Cor, Alack tis he, why he was met euennow 
As mad as the ventfea finging aloud, 

Crowrid with ranke femiter and furro w-weedcs^ 

I With 
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But O poore Cjlojlcr loll he his other eyeJ> / an r t 

i]em. Both,both my Lord.this letter Madam craues J fa'IT' 
Tis from your filler. Gon. One way I like this yJ 

But being widow and my giofter with her, ’ 

May all the building on my fancie plucke, 

V pon my hatefull life; another way the newes is notfo tooke* 
Ilereadeandanfwer. • Exit. 

ns 4 tb. Where was his fonne when they did take his eyes. 
Gent. Come with my Lady hither. Alb. He isnothere, 
gent. No my good Lord I met him backe againe. 

Alb. Knowes he thewickednefTe: 

' gent. I my good Lord^fwas he mforpid againll him, 

And quit the houfe op purpofe that there punifhment 
Might haue the freer courfe. (Kin<r, 

Alb. Glofter I liue to thanke thee for the loue thou Ihewedft the 
And to reuenge thy eyes, come hither friend. 

Tell me what more thou knowell. Exit. 

Enter Kent and a gentleman . 

Kent.W\vf the King of Frames is fo fuddenlygone backe, 
know you no realbn? 

gent. Something he left imperfect in the Hate, which fince bis 
comming forth is thought of, which imports to the Kingdorae 
So much feare and dangerjthat his perfonall returne was mod te. 
quired and necelTaric. 

Kent. Who hath he left behind him, General? 
gent. The Marfhall of Frame Monfier la. Fan. (ofgriefe! 
Kent. Did your letters pierce rhe queene to any demonftratio 
gent . I fay ihe tooke them, read them in my p refence, 

And now anti then an ample teare tnld downe 

Her delicate cheeke, ir feemed Hie was a queene ouer herpaflion, 

Who moll rcbcll- like, fought to be King ore her. 

Kert. O thenitruoued her. ihae un 

Cjent. Norton rage;patii.nce/md forow ftmwc, 

Who Ihould exprede her goodliefbyou haue feene, 

Sun fhine and raine at once, her fm.iles and teares, 

Were likea better way;thofc happic fmtlcts. 

That playd on her ripe lip feeme not to know, 

What guells .were in her eyes, which parted thence 
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With hor-docks, hcmlocke, necks, cookow flowers^ 

Darnell, and all the idle weedes that grow . 

Inourfuftayning corne:acentune is feat forth; 

Search euery acre in the hie growne field, 

And bring him to our eye; what can mans wifdomc 
In the rcltoring his hereued fence?he that canhelpe him 
Take all my outward worth* 

Dotl. There is meanes Madame. 

Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe, 

The which he lackesithat to prouoke in him. 

Are many fimples operatiue,whofe pow er 
Will clofe the eye ofanguilh. 

Corel. All bleft fecrets,all you vnpublifht vertues of the earth, 
Spring with my teares beaydant^and remediat. 

In the good mans diftrefle; feeke,feeke,for him, 

L eft his vngouernd rage diftolue the fife. 

That wants the meanes to lead it. Enter merger 

Mef. News Madam,theBrittifo powers are marchmg rather* 

Cork. Tis knownc before, our preparation ftands, (ward. 
In expectation of thernjo deere father 
It is thy bufines that I go about, therfore great France 
My mourning and important teares hatl vpiticd, 

No blowne ambition doth our armes injight 
Butloue, deere loue,and ourag’dfathers right; 

Soone may I heargand fee him. Exit. 

Enter Regan and Steward. 

Reg. Butaremy brothers powers fee forth? 

Stew. I Madam. Reg- Himfelfein perfon ? 

Stew. Madam with much ado,yoor£fter is the be tter foldiei. 
Reg. Lord Edmund fpakc not with your Lady at home; 
Stew. No Madam. 

Reg. What might import my lifters letters to him • 

Stew. I know not Lady. 

Reg. Faith he is polled hence on fenous matter. 

It was great ignorance. Glowers eyes being out 
To let him hue; where he ariues he moues 
All harts againft vs, andnowlthinkeisgone 
In pitie of his mifery to difpatch Iris mghted life, ^ M£ , 
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Moreouer to diferie the ftrength at’h army. 

Stew. I muft needs after him with ray letters 
Reg. Our troope fets forth to morrow^ftay with vs. 

The wayes are dangerous. ..... 

Sterv. I may not Madame, my Lady charg d my dutie in this 

^Rtg. why Ihould Ihe write to F«/«W?mightnotyou 
Tranfport her purpofes by word, belike 
Some thing, I know not what; ile loue thee much. 

Let me vnfealethe letter. 

Stew. Madam I’d e rather— 

%tg , I know your Lady does not loue her hufband 
I am fure of that, her late being here 

Shee gaue ftrangeiliads,and moft fpeaking lookes 
To noble Edmund, Tknow you arc ofher bofomc. 

Stew. I Madam. 

Reg. I fpeake in vndetftanding,for I know’t. 

Therefore I doe aduife you take this note; 

My Lord is dead, Edmund and I haue talkt, 

And more conuenient is hefor my hand 
Then for your Ladies, you may gather more 
If you doe find him, pray you giue him this. 

And when your mirths heares thus much from you 
Ipray defireher callherwifedometoher,fo farewell} 

If you doe chance to heare of that blind traytor. 

Preferment fals on him that cuts him off. 

Ste. WouldIcouldmeethimMadam,Ivvould£hew 
What Lady I doe follow. 

Reg, Fare thee well. Exit. 

Enter CJ lofter and Ed mund , 
yloft' When fhall vve come toth’ top oftbat fame hilk 
Edg. You do climbe it vpnow,looke how we labour? 
a Gloft. Me thinks the ground is euen. 

Edg. Horrible fteepe,harke doe you heare the fea ? 

G/oli, No truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fences grow imperfefl 
By your eyes anguilh. 

So may it be indeed , 

I z 



Me 








Me thinks thy voyceis altered .and thou fpeakeft 
With better phrafe and matter then thou didft. 

Edg % Y’ar much deceaued, in nothing am I chang d 
But in my garments. 

(Jlofl. Me thinks y’ar better fpoken. (rearerul 
£dg. Come on fir, her s the place, ftandftill,how 
And dizi tis to caff ones eyes fo low: 

The crowes and choghes that wing the midway ayre 
Shew fcarce fo gcoffe as beetles, halfe way downe 
Hanss one that gathers fctnpm,areadfuU trade. 

Me tfunkes he feemes no bigger then his head,. 

The fifhermen that walkevponthe beach 
Appeare like mife,and anchormgbarko 

Diminiflit toher code, fier cock about 
Almoft too finall ght,the murmurm|furge 
That on the vnnumbred idle peeble chaffes 
Cannot be heard; its folneile lookenomore, 

Leaft my braine turne,and the deficient fight 
Topple downc headlong, 

Ug' cIS® e yoS baud, you are now within a foot. 
Of th’extreame verge, for all beneath the M 
Would I not leap e vpright, 

Glofi. Lecgoemy hand; 

Here friends another pui fi'c, in ltaiewell, 

Well worth a poore mans takmgjFaines and Gods 
Profper it with thee, goethou farther oit, 

Bid me farewell, and letmeheare thee going. 

£dg. Now fare you well good fir. ^ 

^■SliSwhhhh ggU*- 

Shake patiently my great affliGion ott, 

If I could beare it longer and not tall 
V To quarel with your great oppofles wn 

My fnu-ff and loathed panof natmefhould 

Borne it felfe outj if £<^4rhue,0blel , 
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NowM „wto rh«w» u fig. how conceit ^ 

whLhfe it felfe yealdsto the theft; 
*°k i 1 me where he thouo-htby this had thought beene paft, 

indeed, yet he reuiues, what are you fir 5 

ff' H'S^ub«KOTghttut ffi a»r^^H& 

^ffiuSS^hhoudo ft h«d., 

Haft heauy fidaftancejbleedft not?fpeakeft,art found, 

Tenmafts at make not the altitude, 

VVhich thou haft perpendicularly ibUi**; 

Thy lifes a miracle, fpeake yet againe. 

Glefl. But haue I fallen or no I 

'Edo. From the dread fommons of,this chalkie borne; 

Looke vp ahight, theihrill gorg’d larke fo farre 
Cannotbee feene or heard, doe but looke vp i 
Gltfl. Alack I haue no eyes. 

Is wretchednes depriu d, that benefit 
To end it felfe by deatb?twas yet fome comfort 
Whenmifery could beguile the tyrants ragej 
And fruftrate his proud will . 

Edg. Giue me your arme. 

Vp,fo,how feele you your legges.’you ftand'. 
giofi. Too well, too well. 

Edg. Thiais aboue all ftrangenes 
Vpon the crowne ofthe cliffe what thing was that- 
Which parted from you? 

Gloft. A poore vnfortunate bagger. 

E dg . As I flood here below me thoughts his eyes 
VVerc twofull Moones, a had a thoufand nofes, 

Hornes welk’t and waued like the enridged fea, 

It was fome fiend, therefore thou happy father 
Thinke thatthe cleereft Gods, who made their honours 
Of mens impoflibilities, haue preferued thee. 

Ghfl. I doe remember now, henceforth iie beare 
Affliction till it doc crie out it felfe 
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Me Hitt or ie of King Lear. 

Enough, enough,and dicthat thing you fpeake of 
I tooke it tor a man, often would it lay 
The fiend the fiend, he led me to that place 

Bare frc'& patient choughtsjbut who comes here 

The fafer- fence will neare accomodate his maifter thus. 

€ nt *r Lear mad. 

vjni° th r e y cannot touchmee for coyning,! am the kin, 
O thou fide pearcino- fio-hc. /l: r if 0 

Lear. Nature is. aboue Artmthat refpeft, ther'syLprel 

'th at f e j°^ v handles his bow like a crow-kecper, drwme 

a c ot lers yard, looke,looke a mowfe, peace, peace, this tolled 
cheefe will do it.ther s my gauntlet,ile proue it on a gyant,brinj 
vp the browne.billes,0 well flowne birdin theayre ha,h,,iue 
the word. E^. Sweet Margerum. ° ° 

Lear. Pa fie. Glott. I know that voyce* 

Lear. Ha M ha Reran, they flattered mee like a dogge, 
and tould me I had white haires in my beard, ere the black one! 
were there, to Giy I and no toeuery thing I faide, I and no toe 
vyas no good dmimue, when the raine came to wet me once, and 
the winde to make mee chatter, when the thunder would not 
peace at my bidding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out, 
goe toe, they are not men of their words, they told mee I was 
eucry thing, tis alye, I am not argue-proofe. 

<jlo(l. Thetrickeof thatvoyceldoe well remember, iftnot 



the King ? 



Lear. I euerinch a King when I do flare, fee how the fubied 
quakes, I pardon that mans life j what was thy caufe, adultery? 
thou fhaltnot die for adulterie,no the wren goes toot, andthe 
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7 final guilded file doeletcher in my fight ; let copulation thriuc, 
for Cj loft erf baftardlbn was .kinder to his father then my daugh- 
7 ters got tweenc the lawfiill flieets ■, toot luxurie,^//, metl, for I 
lacke fouldiers: behold yon fimpringdame whofe face between 
her forkes prefageth fnow, that minces vertue, and d^ihake the 
head hcareof pleafures namejto _fiche w nor the foylcdhoife 
goes toot with a more riotous appetite^down fro the waft tha’re 
centaures though women all aboue , but to the girdle doe the 
gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends, thers hell,thcrs darknefie, 
ther’sthe fulpluiry pit, burning, fealding, flench, confumation, 

fie; 



The Hijlorie of King Lear, 
r c c he pah, pah, Gi ue mee an ounce of Ciuet, good A po- 
thocarie, to fvv eeten my nnagH^J^therj money for thee. 

G h/FT® THmelti t te thaThand ! 

Lear. Here wipe it firft, it fmels ofmortalitie. 

Gloft. O ruind peece of nature , this great world fihould fo 
weare out to naught, do youknowme ? 

Lear. I remember thy eyes well inough, doftthou fquiny on 
mej no’do thy worft blind Cuptd, ilenot loue, reade thou that 
cha’llenge,marke the penning oft. 

Gloft. Were all the letters Tiinncs I could not fee one. 

Edg. I would not take this from report, it is , and my heart 
breakesatit. Lear, Read, gloft. What! with the cafe of eyes ? 

Lear. Oho,are you there with me, no eyes in your head, nor 
no mony in your purfe, your eyes are in a heauie cafe, your purfe ^ 
in a light, yet you fee how this world goes. 

Gloft. I fee it feelingly. 

Lear. What art madf a man may fee how the world goes with 
no eyes, tooke with thy eares,fec how yon Iuftice rales vpon 
yon Ample theefe, harkeinthy eare handy, dandy; wl#h is the 
theefe, which is the Iuftice, thou haft feene a farmers dogge bafke 
atabegger. gloft. I fir, 

Lear. And the creature runne from the cur,*there thou mightft t 
behold the great image ofauthoritie, a dogge fobade in office; 
thou rafcall beadle hold thy bloudyhand, why doft thou lafh , 
that whore, ftrip thine owne backe,thy bloud hotly lufts to vfe 
herinthatkind for which thou whipft her; the vfurer hangs the 
cofioncr, through tatte red raggs fm al vices do appeare, robes 6 c 
furd-govvneTmaes alf get thee gTaffe eyes, and like a feuruy po- 
lititian feeme to fee the things thou doeft not, no now pull off 7 
my bootes, harder, harder, fo. 

Sag. O matter and impertinenciejmixtreafon in madnefle* 

Lear. If thou wilt wcepe my fortune take my eyes, I knowe 
thee well inough thy name is giofter, thou muft be patient, we 
came crying hither, thou knoweft the firft time that we fmell the 
aire vve wayl and cry,I will preach to thee marke me, 

Go ft . Alack alack the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage offooles, this a good blocke. It werea delicate ftra- 
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The HtBor'te of King Lear. 

tagemto (hoot a troupe of horfe with fell,& whenl haue ft 0 le 
vpon thefe fonne in lawes, th en kill,kill,kiU,kiU, kill, kill. 

Enter three Gentlemen. 

Gent . O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs , your moft deere 

Lear. No rcskue, what a prifone r, I am eene the naturall foole 
of Fortune, vfe me well you {hall haue ranfome, lctmee haue a 
churgionl am cut to the braines. 

Gent, You fhall haue any thing, 

Lear. No feconds, all my felfej why this would make a man 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden waterpots, I,and laying Auturns 
dull. 

Lear . I will die brauely like a bridegroome, what ? I will be 
Iouiall, come, come, I am a King my maifters, know you that. 1 

gent. You are a royall one, and we obey you. 

Lean Then theres life inc, nay and youget it you fhall get it 
with running. Exit King running. 

gent. A fight moft pitifull in the meaneft wretch, paftfpea* 
kino- of in a king: thou haft one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, whats your will. 

Edg , Do you heare ought ofa battell toward. 

Gent. Moft fure and vulgar,euery one here’s that 



That can diftinguiCh fence. 

Edg. Rut by vour fauour how neers the other armyr 
Gent. Neere and on fpeed fort thcmaine defcryes, 
Standft on the howerly thoughts. 

SAg. I thanke you fir thats all* 

Gent. Though that the Queene on fpeeiall caufc is here, 
Hirarmyismouedon. Edg. I thanke you hr. 

Glo(l. You euer gentle gods take my breath from me, 
Let not my worferTpirit tempt me againe. 

To dyebeforcyou pleafc. EJ S . Wcll.pny youfatha 

Gleft. Now good fir what ate youi , , s 

Sdg. A moft poore man made lame by Fortunes blowes, 
Who by the Art of knowne and feeling forrowes 
Am pregnant to good pitty, giuc me youi ban 
He leade vou to forne biding. c 



Exit* 







’TheBtflork of King Lear. 

Harrie than kes, the bounty and the 
*° tiewAproelamedprizetmoft happy that eyles head of thine 

S femed flelh TO rayfe my fortune,, thou moft vnhappy 
traitor* bri^ty thy felfc remember, the fword is out thatmuft 

*&X» letthy friendly hand put fttengthenough to't 
c, ; VVherefote bould pefant dutfl thou fupport a pubhiht 
naytorjhence lead the infcftion of his fortune take likehold on 

thee, let goe his arme. 

Sd,. Chill not let goefir withoutcagion. 

Suw. Let o-oefiaue, or thou didt. 

Edit. Goo 3 Gentleman goeyour gate, let poore vokejgaU?» 
and chud haue beene fwaggar’d out of my life it would not haue 
beenefo longby a vortmght, nay come notneare the^ldrmn, 
keepe out cheuore ye, or lie trie whether your cofterdormy bat 
be the harder, ile be plaine with you. 

Stem. Out dunghill. r **)¥'• 

Ede, Chill pick your teeth firyCome.no matter for yourtoyns. 
Stejv. "Slauethou haft flame me, villaine take my purffe. 

If euer thou wilt thriue, burie my bodie, 

And <nue the letters which thou find’ft about me 

To Edmund Earle of <J/*rZ^,feekehiro out, vpon 

The Bnttijb partie, 6 vntimely death ! death. He atet. 

Edg. I.know thee well, a feruiceable villaine, 

As dutious to the vices of thy miftres, as badnes would 
Glojl. What is he dead ? fdefirc. 

E^.Sit you down father, reft you, lets fee his pockets, 

Thefe letters that he fpeake&ofjiiiay be my friends, 

Hec’s dead, I am only forrpy.' he had no other deathfmai ^ 

Let vs fee.leaue gentle wafxe,and manners blame vs not 
T o know ourenemics minds, week! rip their hearts , 

Theirpapers is more lawfull. A letter. 

Let your reciprocall vowes bee remembred, you haue many 
opportunities to cut him off if your will want not, -time andplace 
will he fruitfully offered,' the re is nothing done. It lie retu rne t he 
conquerour then am I the prifoner, and his bed my iayle ; from 
the lothed warmth whereof deliuer me, and fupply, the placeror 

k y°« r 






The tiijioriecf KwgLea 

your labourjy our wifc(fo I wo.uld. fay }y our affectionate fctuant 
and for you her ownc for Renter fGonoriil. 

Edg. O Indiftinguifht fpace of womans wit, 

A plot vpon her vertuous husbands life. 

And the exchange my brother;heere in the fands 
Thee ile rake vp the port vnfanttified 
Of murtherous leachersj and in the mature time, 

With this vngratious paper ftrike the fight 
Of the death praftif cl Duke; for him tis. well. 

That of thy death and bufineffe I can tell. 

qicfi. The King is mad, how ftiffe is my vild fence, 

That I ftand vp and hau e ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forowes , better I were diftratt. 

So fhould my thoughts be fenced from my griefes. 

And woes by wrong imaginations loofe 
The knowledge ofthemfelues. dr urn a fane of 

Edg. Giue me your hand far off me thinks I heare the beaten 
Come father ile befto w you with a friend. Exit, (drum, 

Enter Cordelia, Kent and DoHor. (thy goodnes, 

Cord. O thou good Kent how fhall I liue and worke to match 
My life will be too fhort and euery meafurefaile me. 

Kent. To be acknowlegd madame is ore payd, 
vAW my reports go with the model! truth. 

Nor more, nor dipt, but fo. . . f 

Cor, Be better fuited^thefe weeds are memories ofthole 
Worfer howersjl prithe put them off. 

Kent / Pardon me deere madame, 

Yet to be knowne fhortens my made intent; 

My boone I make it that you know me not, 

Till time and I thinke meete. , , • , 

Cord. Then beet fo, my good Lord how does the king. _ 

gDoU. Madame fleepesftill. , rJ 

Cord. O you kind Gods cure this great breach in hi 
The vntund and hurrying fences, O win vp 

Of this child changed father. | |i.; n(r 

Dotl. So pleafe your Maieftie that we may wakethe kin B 
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theHiHorieof King Lear. 

I doubt not of his temperance. 

Sa. PleafeTou draw neere , louder the muficke there. 

Cor O my deer fatheyeftoratio hang thy mcdicm on m y|*P s » 
And let this kis repaire thofe violent harmes thatmy two filters 

Haue in thy reuerence made. 

Kent. Kind and deere Princeffe, 
ford. Had you not bene their father,thefe white Makes - 
Hadchallengd picie of themjwas this a face 
To be expo/H againft the warring winds 
To ftand againft the deepe dread bolted thunder, 

Inthemoftterribleandnimble ftroj^e 

Of quick croffe lightning to watch’poore “Ter dee , 

With this thin helm^mineiniuriousdggge * 

Though he had bit me, fhould haue flood that night 
Ao-ainft my fire; and waft thou faine poore father. 

To houill thee with fwineand rogues forlorne. 

In fhort and muftie ftraw, ; alack, alack, 

Tis wonder that thy life and wits at once 

Had not concluded all; he wakes fpeaketo him. 

Dott, Madam doyou, tis fitt eft. 

ford. How does my royall Lord, how fares your maieftie. 

Lear. You do me wrong to take me out ath graue; 

Thou att a foule in bliffe, but I am bound 
Vpon a wheele offire, that mine owne tearcs 
Do feald like molten lead. 

Cord. Sir know^me- 1 

Lear. Yar a fpirit I know, where did yew dye? 
ford. Soil, Hill, farre wide. 

'Do cl. Hcesfcarce awake, let him alone a while. 

Lear. Where haue I bene, where am I faire day light, 5 
I am mightily abufd, I fhould ene dye with picie. 

To fee another th us # ‘ I know- not what to fay, 

I will not fweare thefe ate my hands, lets fee, 
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The Hijlmedf King Lear. 

I feelc this pin prickc, would I were afTurd of my condition. 

Cord. O lookevponme favandhoidyour hahdsin bcwdhU 
on ore me, no fir you mull not kneckv 
Lear, Pray doe net mocke, 

,-t I am a very fooliih fond old man, 

Fourefcore and vpvvard,and to deale plainly 
? I feare I am not in rny perfc& mind; 

Mee thinks. I Ihouldknow you, and know this man •, 

;> Yet I am doubtfull, for I am vnainly ignorant 
What place this is, and all the skill I haue 
Remembers not thefe garments, nor I know not 
? Where I did lodge laft nightjdoe not laughatmc. 

For as I am a man, f thinke this Ladie 

To be my child (ordelta. Cord. And fo I am. 

Lear. Be your teares wet} yes faith, 1 pray weep not, 

If you haue poyfon for mee I will drinke it, 

I know you doe not louemcj for your fillers 
Haue as Idoe remember, done me wrong, 

You haue fome caufc,chey haue not. 

£ord. No caule.no caufe. Lear. KmlmVrancti 
Kent. In y our ownektngdome fir. 

Lear. Doenotabufemc f . 

Deft. Be comforted good Madame, the great rage you lee is 
cured in him, and yeticis danger to make himeuen ore than® 
hee has loft, defire him to goe in y trouble him no more tilLfur- 
ther feeling.- Wiltpleafeyourhighnesvvalke? 

Lear. You mull beare with me, pray now forget and torgiue, 
I am old and fooliih. Exeunt. Manet Kent ana <>'• 

g er .t. Holds ic true firthat the Duke of Cornwall was fo flam . 
Kent. Moftcertaincfir. 

Gent. Who is conduftor of his people? 

Kent. As tis faid, the baftard fonne of Glojler 

gem. They fay EdgmUs bamlht fonne is with the Earle 

Repords changeable, tis time to lookcabout, 

The powers of the kingdome appr°ach apace. 

Gem. The arbiterment is like to be bloudie,fare ) o 
Kent. My poyntand period will be throw g n> ^ a > q { 






The Htfime ofK'mg Lear. 

flr well or ill, as this dayes battels fought. Exit. 

® r ’ Enter Edmund, Remand thetr powers 
B ,a Know of the Dukeif his laft purpofe hold. 

Or whether fince he is aduis’d by ought 

To change tin courfe, bee’s lull of alteration 
And felle reprouing, bring his conftantp lealure. 

Our filtea^niariis certainly mifcaried. 

Baft- Tis to be doubted Madam* 

R,g, Now fwcet Lord, 

You know th e goo dnes I intend vpon you. 

Tell medaut truly, but then fpeak the truth. 

Doe you not loue my fitter? Baft. I,honordioue, 

Reg. But haue you neuer found my brothers way, 

To the forfended place? Baft. That thought abufes you. 

Reg. I am doubtfull that you haue beene coniuntt and bo- 
foind with hir,as far as wc call hirs. 

Baft. No by minehonour Madam. (with her. 

Rfg. Ineuer {hall indure hir, deere my Lord bee not familiar 
Baft. Feare me not, fhee and the Duke her husband. — > 
gnttr ssfibanyanci Cjonorill with trouper* 
qom. I had rather loofe the battaile, then that After fliould 
loofenhim and mee. 

Alb . Our very louing fitter well hc-met; 

For this I heare the King is come to his daughter 
With others, wheme the rigour of our ftate 
Forft to crieout^where I could not behoneft 
I neuer yet was valiant; for this bufincs 
It touches vs, as Ff <*»<:* inuade sour land 
Not bolds the King, with others whome I feare, 

Moftiuft and heauy caufes makeoppofe. 

Baft. Sir you fpeake nobly. Reg • Why is this reaforfdf 

Cjono. Combine togither gainft the enemy, 
Forthefedomeftiqueooroparciculars 
Are not to queftion here. 

Alb. Let vs then determine with the auntient of warre on our 
proceed, ngs. Baft. I ibailatcend you prefentty at your tern* 
Reg* Sifter you 5 l go'ewith vs ? No. 

Beg. Tis moft conucnient, pray you goe with v$« 
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The Ht&otie of King Lear. 

Gon. Olio, I know the riddle, I will goe. Enter Edm 

Edg. If ere your Grace had fpeech with man fo poore, * 

Hearcmeoneword. Exeunt. 

Alb. lie ouertake you, fpeake. 

Edg. B efore you fight the battell ope this letter. 

If you haue vi&ory let the trumpet found 

For him that brought it,* wretched though I feeme, 

I can produce a champion that will proue 
What isauowchedthere,if youmifeary. 

Your bufincs of the world hath fo an end, 

Fortune loue you. Alb. Stay till I haue read the letter. 

Edg. I was forbid it, when time fhall ferue let but the Herald 
cry, and ileappeareigaine. Exit, 

Alb. Why fare thee well, I will ore-looke the paper. 

Enter Edmund. 

Baft, The enenjies in view, draw vp your powers 
Hard istlyequl^eof their great ftrength.and forces 
By diligent difeouery; but your haft is now vrgd on you. 
Albf’V'lee will greet the time. Exit. 

Haft. Tobochthefe fifte(haue I fworne my loue, jk ^ 

Each iealous of the other as the flung are of the Adder, 

Which of them fhall I take, bothone,o r neither; neither can bee 
If both remaine ahue; to take the widdow K imo 1 * 

Exafperates, makes mad her lifter Cjononll; 

And hardly iball I carjr out my fide 

Her husband being aliue: now then we le vie 

His countenance tor the battaile, which being done 

Let her that would be rid of him deuife 

His fpeedie taking off; as for his mercy 

Which he entends to Lear and to for deli a 

The battaile done, and they within pur power 

Shall neuer feehis pardon; for my Itate m 

Stands onrae to defend, n fg*™* e 'r the fare, Cordelia with 
Alarum. Enter the pemrs of France otter Jf g , 
her father tn her hand. 

Enter Edgar andGlofter. 

Edg. Here father, take the fhaddowo t ‘ s “. 

For your good hoaft, pray that the right may thriue., If 





and retreat, 



’theHiElorieof King Lear, 

Tf euerlretume to you againeile bring you comf 

l qloJl. Grace goe with you fir. Alar— 

Awa 7 ^crman,giue me thy hand, aw 
Kingi^rhath loft,heand his daughter tame, 

Giue me thy hand, come on, 

Glofi. No farther fir, a man may rot euen here. 

Edg. Whatinill thoughts againetaen mu ft mdure 
Their going hence, euen as their coming hither, 

Ripenesisallicomeon. , „ . 

r Enter Edmund , reith Lear and or delta prtfenert. 

Baft, Some officers take them a way; good guard 
Vntill their greater pleafures beft be lcnowne 
That are to cenfure them. ■ (incurd. 

Cor. We are not the firft who with beft meaning haue 
The worft; for thee opprefled King am , I caft downe. 
My felfe could elfe outfrownc falfe Fortunes frowne. 
Shall we not feethefe daughters, and thefe fitters 2 
Lear, No,no. come lets away to prifon 
We two alone will ling like birds xth cage; 

When thou doftaske me blefling,ilekncele downe 
And aske of thee forgiuenes,fo weeleliue 
And pray, and fing.an’d tell old fi^s,anjT laugh 
At guilded butterflies, and heave poo re ro gues 
Talke of Court newes, and week talke with them to, 
Wholoofes,and who wi ns ,whofe!n, whole out. 

And take vpon’ s the miftery ofthings 
As if we were Gods-fpies,and weele weave out 
In a wal’dprifon packs andfefts of great ones 
That ebbe and flow bith’ Moone. 

Baft. Takethemaway. 

Lear. Vpon fuch facrifices my Cordelia , 

The Gods thefelues throw incenfe; haue I caught thee? 
He that parts vs (hall bring a brand from heauen, 
Andfire vs hence like Foxes thine eyes, 

The good fhall deuoure cm fteach and fell 
Ere they fhall make vs vveepe ; wele fee vm ftarue firft, 
Baft. Come hither Captaine,harke. (come. 

Take thou this note, goe follow them to prifon; 







The HiHmtof King Lear, 

One ftep, I haue actuancfc thee, i fthou doft 
As this inftrutts thee, rhou doll make thy way 
T o noble fortunes; know thou this that men * 

Are as the time is, to be tender minded 
Does not become a fword; thy great imploymenc 
Will not beare qucrtion, either fay thout do’t. 
Or thriue by other meanes. 





Cap. lie dot my Lord. 

Baff. About it, and write happy when thouhaftdon; 
Marke,! fay inftantly, and cane it fo 
As I haue fetitdowne. 



f ap. I cannot drawacart, nor eate dride oats, 
If it bee mans workeile do t. ~~ Z< 



Enter Duke , tbs two Ladies, and others. 

Alb. Sir you haue (hewed to day your valiant drain. 

And Fortune led you wett,you haue the captiues 
That were the oppofites of this dayes ftrife; 

We doe require then of you 5 fo to vfe them, 

As we fhalliind their merits, and our fafty 
May equally determine. 

Baft. Sir I thought it fit. 

To fend the old and miferable King to fome retention, and ap- . 
Whofeagehas charmes in itawhofc ride more, (pointed guaw, 
To pluck the common bolfomeof his fide. 

And turne our impcell launces in our eyes 

Which doc commaund themjwith him I fent the queen. 

My rcafon all the fame;and they arereadieto morrow, 

Clrat furtherfpace, to appeare where youfhallhold 
Ybur feffion at this time: wee (wear and bleed, 

The friend hath loft: his friend, and the beft quarrels 
In t he heat are curd by thole thar feele their ibarpnes ; 

The queftion of Cordelia and her father 
Requires a fitter place. 

Alb. Sir by your patience, 

I hold you but a fubicfl ol this vvarre,not as a brother. 

Reg. That's as we lift to grace him; 

Methinkes our plea fu re fhould haue been e demanded 
EreyouhadfpokcfofarrCjheledourpowers, 



The H'tHcrieef King Lear, 

the commiflion of my place and perfon, 

®J C whichimediate may well ftand vp, 

A ^ l &ot, in his owne grace hec doth exalt himfelfe 

Cjoti That were the.mofl’ if hee fhould husband you. 
jL; Tellers _doe oft pJQue Prophets. ... , • 

Hola,hola,that eye that told you fo,lookt but a iquint. 
Rij. Lady I am not well, els I fhould anfwerc 
From a full flowing ftomack. Generali 
Take thou my fouldicrsprifonersjpatrimoniej 
Witnes the world that I create thee here 
Mv Lord and maifter. 

’Gon. Meane y ou to inioy himthen ? 

Alb. The let alone lies not in your good wiU. - 
BaH. Nor inthine Lord. 

Alb. Halfeblouded fellow yes. ; ' 

’Baft. Let the drum ftrike, andprouemy title good. 
iAlb, Stay yec,heare reafon; Edmund I arreft thee 
On capitall treafon,andinthineattaint 
This gilded Serpent: for your claime faire filler 
I bare ic in the intereft of my wife, 

Tisfhe is fubcontra&ed to this Lord 
And I her husband contradift the banes, 

Ifyou will mary -make your loue to me. 

My Lady is befpoke: thou art arm’d Glofter » 
lfnone appeare to proue vpon thy head. 

Thy hainous,manifeft,and many treafons. 

There is my pledge, ile proue it on thy heart 
Ere I taft bread; thou art in nothing lefle 
Then I haue here proclaimd thee. 

Reg. Sitke, 6 ficke. 

Cjon. Ifriot, ileneretruftpoyfon. 

Ba/t. Ther s my exchange, what in the world ht is» 

That names me tray tor, villain- like he lies; 

Call by thy trumpet;he tljat dares approach. 

On him i onyou(A'ho not) I willmaintaine. 
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My truth and honour fianely. 

Jib. A Herald ho. Baft. A Herald ho, a Herald. 

<as4lb. Trull; to thy finglc vertue,fbr thy fouldiers 
All leuied in my name hauc in my name tooke their 
Reg. This licknes growes vpon me. (difeharge. 

Alb. She is not well,conuey her to my tent, 

Come hether Herald, let the trumpet found. 

And read out this. Cap. Sound trumpet ? 

Bier. If any man of qualitie or degree, in thehoaft of the 
army, will maintaine vpon Edmund fuppofed Earle of Glofler, 
that he’s a manifold traitour, lethimappeareatthe third found 
of the trumpet, he is bold in his defence. 

Baft. Sound. Againc. 

Enter Edgar at the third found, a trumpet before him, 
sAlb. Aske him his purpofes why he appeares 
Vpon this call oth’ trumpet. • 

Her. What are you? your name and qualitie? 

And why you anfwerethisprefent fummonsi 
EAg. O know my name is loll bjntreafons tooth 
Barc-gnawne and canker-bitte*,yet are I mou’t 
Where is the aduerfariel come to cope with all? 

Jib. Whichisthataduerfarie? [Glofteri 

Edg. What she that fpeakes for Edmund Earle of 
2W?, Him felfe,what faieft thou to him? 

Edg. Draw thy fword. 

That ifmy fpcedi oflfend a noble hart thy arme 
May do thee luftice; here is mine: 

Behold it is the priuiledge of my tongue, 

M y oath,and my profeffion. I proteft 

Maugu re thy ftrength, y6uth,place,and eminence, 

Defpightthy vidor-fword/nd fire-new-fortun’d. 

Thy valogand thy heart thou art a tray tor; 

Falfcto thy Gods/hy brothegand thy Father, 

Confpicuate itgainft this high illuftrious prince, 

And ii oin thc’xt ream e ft vpward of thy head. 

To the dcfcent,and dull beneath thy feet, 

A moll coad-fpotted traytonfay thou no 

This fword, tliis arme, and my belt fpirits, ^ 
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i^cnt to prouc vpon thy heartfvheretol fpeakekhou lieft, 

Baft. In wifdome 1 lhould aske thy name; 

But fince thy outlide looke^fo faire and warlike. 

And that thy being fomefay of breeding breathes, 
right ofknighchood I chfdaineand lpurne: 

Heeredo I tolle thofe treafons tothy head, 

With the hclHiatcdly, oreturnd thy heart. 

Which for they yet glance by and fcarcely brufc; 

This fword ofmmeihall giue them inftant way 
Where they lhali reft for euer; trumpets fpeake. 

Alb. Sauehim, faue him, 

(ft on. This is meerc praftife Glofter by the law of armes. 

Thou art not bound to anfwere an vnknowne oppofite, 

Thou art not vanquilht, but coufnedand beguild, 

Alb. Stop yourmouth dame, or with this paper lhall I ftople / 
it: thou worfe then any thing reade thine owne euill; nay no h qiafi 
tearing Lady , I perceiue you know’t, (me for’ tf 

ft on. Say if I do, the lawes are mine not thincjwho lhal arraine 
Alb. Moft monftrous know’ll thou this paper? 

Gon. Aske me not what I know. Exit. Gonorell, 

Alb. Go after her, fhce s defperate, gouerne her. 

Baft. What you haue chargd me with that haue I don 
And more, much more; the time will bring it out: 

Tis pall, and fo am I. but what art thou 

That haft this fortune on me ?ifthoubee’ft noble 

Idoforgiuethee. 

Edg. Let’s exchange charity; 

I am no lefte in bloud then thou art Edmond, 

Ifmore, the more thou haft wrongd me. 

My name is Edgar, and thy fathers fonne; 

The Gods are iuft, and ofour pleafantvertues ^ 

Makeinftrumentstofcourge vs:the darke,and vitious 
Place where thee he gotte, coll him his eies. 

Eaft. Thou haft fpoken truth, the wheeleis come 
full circlechl amheere. 

Alb. Me thought thy very gate did prophecie, , 

A royall noblenefl e;I mull embrace thee, 
etforow fplit my heart if I did euer hate thee orthy father. 

L z Edgar, 
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Edg. Worthy Prince Lk'novvt. 

Alb. Where haue you hid your felfe? 

How haue you knowne the miferies of your father f 
Edg . By nurfing them my Lord. 

Liftabriefe tale, and vvhentis told 
O that my heart would burftthebloudy proclamation 
To efcape thacfollowed me fo neere, 

CO our hues fweetnes that with the paine of death, 
Would hourly die, rather then die at once} 

T aught me to fhift into a mad-mans rags. 

To alliimea femblance that very dogges difdaind; 

And in this habitmet I my father with his bleeding rings 
(The precious ftones new lofljbecame his guide, 

Led him, beg’d for him, fau’d him from difpaire, 

Neuer (O Fathe r)reueald my felfe vnto him 
Vntill lome halfe houre paflr when I was armed, 

Not (ure, though hoping of this good fucceffe; 

I askt his bleffing, and from firft to laft, 

Told him my pi Igrimage; but his flawd heart, 

Alackc too weake the conflift to fupport, 

Twixttw'o extreames ofpaffion, ioy and griefe, 

Burft fmillingly. 

B & ft. This fpeech of yours hath mouedme. 

And Chall perchance do good,but fpeakeyou on* 

• You looke as you had fbmething more to fay. 

Alb. Ifthere be more, more wofull hold it in, 

Foi; I am almoft ready to diftbluc hearing ofthis, 

Sdg. This would haue feemd a perioae to fuch 
As loue not forow',but another to amplifie too much 
Would make much more, and top extreamitiei^^^ j c 
Whil' ft I was big in clamor, came there inaman 
Who hauing feene me in my worft eftatc. 

Shund my abhord fociety, but then finding 
Who fwas that fo indur’d,with lus ftrong armes 
He fattened on my necke and bellowed out 
As heed burft heauen, threw me on my father. 

Told the mod pitioustale of Lear and him 

That euer eare receiued, which in recounting ^ 
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fjlsotiefegtcwpniflanund the firings of life 
Beam to craclce twice; then the trumpets founded* 
fad there I left him traunft. 

tAlb. But who was this. .. 

Ed. Kent fir, the banilht J\ent, who m di guile, 

Followed his enemie king and did him feruice 
Improper for a ^ ^ a fyfe, 

re „t. Helpe,helpe, (knife? 

Alb. What kind of helpe, what meancs that bloudv 
Ge$t Its hoy t fmokes, it came euen from the heart of- 

AH,. Who" man, fpeake? , . ra 

Cent. Your Lady fir, your Lady; and her fitter 
Bvheris poyfoned, ftiehath confeft it. 

'Bdft. I was concra&ed to them both, all three 

^Xproduce IhS bodies be they aliue or dead* 

Thislufticc of the hcauensthat makes vs tremble, 

Touches vs not with pity. £*, H«reco«csr»fc. 

Alb. O tis he, the time will not allow Enu r Kent 

The complement that very manners vrger. 

Kent. Iam come to bid my King and maiftcr ay good night; 

Is he not here? 

D«%. Great thing of vs forgot; , , , 

Speake Edmund, whers the Icing, and whers C«M*. 

Seed thou this obieft Kent! The bodies of goner, Band 

Kent. Alack why thus? Regan are brought w. 

Baft. Yet £iwsniwasbdou6(lj 
The one the other poyfoned for my fake. 

And after Hue her felfe. Duke. Euen fo, couer their faces. 

Baft. I pant for life, fome good I meane to do 
Defpight ofmy owne naturejquickly fend, 

Bebriefe, intoth’ cattle for my writ, 
it on the life of Ac sir and on Cordelia* 

Nay fend in time. Wake. Runne,runne,0 runne. 

Edg. To who my Lord, who hath the office? fend 
Thy token of repreeue. 

Raft. Well thought on, take my fword ; the Captaine, 
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Giue it the Captaine. Duke. Haft tli6e for thy lif e< 

Baft. H e hath Commiffion from thy wife and me, 

To hang ( or delta in the prifon, and to lay 
The blame vpon her ovvne defpaire, 

That ihe fordid her felfe, 

Dnk'C. The Gods defend her, beare him hence a while. 

Enter Lear with (_ or delta in htsarmes. 

Lear. Howie, howic.bovvle.howle. O you are men of hones- 
Had I your tongues and eyes, I would vfethemfo 
That heauens vault ihould crackejflhees gone for euer, 

I know when one is dead, and when one liues; 

Shees dead as earth , lend me a looking glafle, 

If that her breath will mift,or ftaine the ftone 

Why then lire liues. Kent, Is this thepromiftend? 

Edg. Or image ofthat horror; 1 Duke, Fall^nd ceafe, 

Lear. This feather ftirs/he lines; ifit be fo 

I I is a chance which do’s redeeme all forowes 

That euer I haue felt. Kent . A my good maifter. 

Lear. Pretheaway. ./ . Sig. Tis noble Kent your friend. 
Lear. A plague vpon you murderous tray tors all; 

I might haue faued her, now fhces gone for euer. 

Cor delta, (for delta, ftay a little; ha, 

What ift thou fay eft; her voy'ce was euer fofir, 

Gentle,and low; an excellent thing in women; 

I kild the flaue that yeas a hanging thee. 

£40, Tisttuemy Lords, he did. 

Lear. Did I not fellow? I haue feene the day. 

With my good biting Fauchon I would 
Haue made them skippe; I am old now. 

And thefe fame croftes fpoyle me, who are you. 

Mine eyes are not otlr beft, ile tell you ftraight. 

Kent. If Fortune bragd of two fhe loued or hated. 

One of them we beho Id. Lear. Are not you «» • 

Kent. The fame your feruant Kent, where is your feruant Cam 
Lear. HSes a good fellow, I can tell that, 

Heele ftrike and quickly toojhees dead and rotten. 

Kent. No my good Lord, I am the very man, 

Lear. lie fee that ftraight. K( „ t , 
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v e nt That from your life of difference and decay, 

Haue followed your fad ftep^s. Lear. You'r w-elcome hither. 

Kt „t. Nor no man elfe,* a!s chearles darke and deadly* 

Your eldeft daughters haue foredoome themfelues. 

And defperatly are dead. Lear. So thinke I to. 

Duke. He knowes not what he fees, and vaine it is 
That weprefent vs to him, Sdg. Very bootlefle, Enter 

Capt. Sdmundis dead my Lord. Captaine. 

Duke. Thats but a trifle heere; you Lords and noble friends 
Knowourintent, what comfort to this decay may come fliallbe 
applied : for vs we wilrefigne during the life of this old maiefty 
to him our abfolute power; you to your rights with boote, and 
fuch addition as your honor haue more then merited; all friends 
ihall tail the wages of their vertue,and al foes the cup of their de- 

feruings,Ofee,fee. 

Lear. Andmy noore foole is hangd: no, no life; why ihould a 
do^ahorfe, arat®^life,and thou no breath at all. O thou wilt 
come no more, neuer,neuer,neuer; pray you vndo this button, 
thankeyou fir, O. 0,0,0. Edg. Hefaints my Lord,my Lord . 

Lear, Breake ha r t,I pr et he break e. Edgar. Look vp my Lord. 

Kent. Vex nothisgHoffrO let him pafle; 

He hates him that would vpon the wracke 
Ofthis tough world ftretch him out longer, 

Edg. O he is gone indeed. 

Kent . The wonder is he hath endured fo long; 

He but vfurpt his life. 

Duke. Beare them from hence, ourprefentbufines 
Is to generall woe; friends ofm y foule . you twaine 
Rule in this kingdoine, and the goard ftate fuftaine. 

Kent. I haue a journey fir, fhortly to g o. 

My maifter cals, and I mut t not fay no . 

Duke. Thewaightofchis fad time we muft obey, 

Speake what we feel e, notwhatwe oughttofayj 
The oldeft haue borne moft, we that are yong, 

Shall n^uer fee fo much, nor liue fo long. 
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